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By Mr. L EIL L o. 


Learn to be wiſe 8 Harm, | i 
And you ſhall do full well. LEE 
_ Ola | Ballad of the Ladys Falk, a 


A NE W EDITION, 


| Much more correct than any of the former, with ſeveral 
Additions and Improvements. | 


8 3 


2 . 
—— —— EEE 
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LONDON: 


Printed and Told by H. WaiTwoRTH, No. 3, Play- : 
 Houſe-Yard, Black-Friars, where Letter-Preſs and 

Copper-Plate Printing are carried on with the utmoſt 
| Diſpatch, on the moſt reaſonable Terms, 
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18 JOHN EYLES, Bart. 
Member of Parliament for, and Alder- 


man of, the City of Loxpox, and Sub- 
| Governor of the South-Sea Company. 
> , ef 24” 2 a b | 7 i , ">. 


SR. 


1 F Tragic Poetry be, as Mr. Drydes has fomewhers - 

faid, the moſt excellent and moſt uſeful kind of 

writing, the more extenſively uſeful the moral of any 

Tragedy is, the more excellent that piece muſt be of its 
1 5 7 | ; 


I hope I ſhall not be thought to infinuate that this, to 
which I have preſumed to fix your Name, is ſuch: that 
depends on its fitnefs to anſwer the end of Tragedy, the 
exciting of the paſſions, in order to the correcting ſuch 
of them as are criminal, either in their nature or through 
their exceſs. Whether the following ſcenes do this in 
any tolerable. degree, is, with the deference that be- 
comes one who would not be thought vain, ſubmitted 
to your candid and impartial judgment. 55 

What I would infer in this, I think, evident truth, 
that Tragedy is fo far from lofing its dignity by being 
accommodated- to the circumſtances of the generality 
of mankind, that it ĩs more truly auguſt in proportion 
to the extent of its influence, and the numbers that 
are properly affected by it. As it is more trnly great 
to be the. inſtrument of good o ſtand in need 


of our aſfiſtancey, than to a very ſmall. part of that 
number, | t eee It 


* * 4. 5 4 
. " %s4 ws . © 
a A 2 


DEDICATION. 


It Prinecs, Kc. were alone liable to misfortunes arif. 
ing from vice or weakneſs in themſelves or others, there 
would be good reaſon ſor confining the characters in 
Tragedy to thoſe of ſuperior rank, but fince the contrary 
is evident, nothing can · be more reaſonable than to pro- 
portion the remedy to the diſeaſe. 

1 am far from deny ing, that Tragedies founded on 

inſtructive and extraordinary events in biftory, or 
— |-invented fables, where the perſons introduced are 
of the higheſt rank, are without their uſe, even to the 
Dulk of the audience. The ſtrong contraſt between a 
Tumerlaus and a Bajazet may have its, weight with an 
unſteady people, and contribute to the fixing of them in 


© the intereſt of a prince of the character of the former, 


- when through their own levity, or the arts of defigning 
men, they are rendered factious and uncaſy, though 
3 hey have the higheft ceaſon to be ſatisfied, The ſenti - 
ments and example of a Cato may inſpire his ſpectators 
with a juft ſenſe of the value of liberty, when they ſee 


| that honeſt patriot prefer death to an obligation from a 


tyrant, who would facrifice the-conftitution of his coun- 
try, and the liberties of mankind, to his ambition or 
> | revenge. = Fhave.attempted, indeed, to enlarge the pro- 
wince of the graver kind of poetry, and ſhould be glad 
too ſee it carried on by ſome band. Flays founded 
on moral tales in private life, may. be ot admirable. uſe, 


- Hy conrying conviftion to ib mind, with ſuch irrefiſti- 


bie force as to engage all the faculties and powers, of the 
Foul in the caufe of vittueg by ſtiſting vice in its firſt 
rinciples. They uo ĩmag ine this to be too much to 
attributed to Tragedy, muft be ſtrangers to the 
energy of that noble ſpecies of poetry. * 


who has given ſuch amazing proofs'of his in that 
1 well: as * in n his per v ar folloping 
.. ries : 
: Hat b uhe . the au fot be W, 


ne ale "That I have, 2 with tears 


#23 25 Abt hiave'the gen ral car with hor rid ſprech ; 
OY = — guilty, and appal the fr %,, 
"oa : 1» Confound the ig rant; and amaze indeed- ,. 


5 ' The wry * we” and ears. PE gh. 
And 


been fixed by the love and eſieem of your 


10 ITAOITIGd A4 


3 =D ED ICAT 10 * vn] 


81 * 


1 


5 2 5 | Ju- 
Ws And farther in the ſame ſpect: blo - 
Tue heard): Hat une creatures at 2 * bi ei 
e the very cunning of: the ſcene, ino 
o ftruch to the foul, that qreſently - 
"They Thy have proclaim'd thi r maldfattiont. 7 'y 7M 


| 'Prodigious ! yet ſtrictly juſt, But 1 ſhould. not take up 


our valuable time with my remarks : only give me leave 
juſt to obſerve, that he ſeems ſo firmly perſuaded of the 
power of a well-written piece to produce the effect here 
aſcribed to it, as to make Hamlet venture his ſoul on the 
event, and rather truſt that, than a meſſenger from 
the other world, though it aſſumed, as he expreſſes it, 
his noble re form, and aſſured him, that it was his 
ſpirit, PU have, ſays Hamlet, 2 more relative. 


The play's the thing, 
""_ herein PII —— the conſcience of the King. | 


Such plays are the beſt anſwers to them who deny. the 
lawfulnefs of the ſtage. g 
Conſidering the novelty of this attempt, I thought it 


world be expected from me to ſay ſomething in its ex- 
cuſe; and I was unwilling to loſe-the opportunity of 
_ faying ſomething of the uſefulneſs of Tragedy in general, 
' and what may be reaſonably expected from the farther 
| improvement of agg excellent kind of poetry. 


oF Reo g 
1 17575 you will not think I have dad too much of an 


art, a mean ſpecimen of which I am ambitious enough 


to recommend to your favour and protection. A mind 
conſcious of ſuperior worth, as much deſpiſes flattery, 
as it is above it. Had 1 found i in myſelf an inclination - 
to fo contemptible a vice, I ſhould not have choſen Sir 


| Joux ExvLES for my patron. As indeed the beſt- | 


written pa — though ſtrictiy true, muſt place you 
in a light inferior to that in which you * _ 
ellow- 


A 3 . --- . Gltizens, 


* 
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Citizens, whoſe choice of you for one of their Repre- 
ſentatives in Parliament, has ſufficiently declared their 
ſenſe of your .merit. Nor hath the knowledge of your 
worth been confined to the City. The Proprietors in 
the South-Sea Company, in which is included numbers 
of perſons as-confiderable for their rank, fortune, and 
underſtanding, as any in the kingdom, gave the greateſt 
roaf of their confidence in your capacity and probity, 
by chufing you Sub- Governor of their Company, at a time 
when their affairs were in the utmoſt confuſion, and their 
Propertles in the greateft danger. Neither is the Court 
Inſenfible of your importance. I ſhall not therefore at- 
tempt a character ſo well known, nor pretend to add 
any thing to a reputation ſo well eſtabliſhed. 
1 Whatever qthers ma think of a Dedication, wherein 
there is ſo much'ſaid of other things, and ſo little of the 
perſon to whom it is addreſſed, I have reafon to be- 
| lieve, that you will the more eaſy pardon it on that very 
account, 5 8 | | 


* 


* 1 
' 


8 2 R, 
- Your mgft obedient 
Humble Seruam, 


GEORGE LIL Lo. 
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THE Tragic Muſe, ſublime, delights to ] = 


Princes diftreſi'd, and ſcenes of Toyal woc; 

In awful pomp, majaſtic to relate 0 | 
The fall of nations, or ſome hero's fates 
T 11 chiefs may, by example, . know 
T he ft range viciſſitude of things below ; © 

What dangers on ſecurity ö 
How pri and cruelty in ruin end: =o 
Hence 4% f ner to know, and 9on 
Humanity adds glory to a throne. : 


Py " 


In ev'ry farmer age, and foreign tongur, 
With native ae thus wth 244% n yp 
= our age, indeed with wiſh d Tatceſs, 
Tou ve N her in an humbler dreſs ; 
Great only in diftreſs. When fhe complains 
In Southern's, Rowe's, or Otway's moving firains, 
The brilliant drops hat fall from each bright eye, 
The abſent pomp, with brighter gems, ſupply. 


| Forgive us then, of we attempt to neu, 
In artleſs firains, a tale of pri vate woe, 
A London *prenticeruin'd in our theme, 


Drawn from the fam'd old ſong that bears his name. 


e hope your tafte is not ſo high to ſcorn 

A moral tale 8ſtcemed ere you were born; 
IVhich for a century of rolling years, 

Has fill'd a thouſand thouſand eyes with tears. 


if thoughtleſs youth to warn, and ſhame the age 


From vice deftruftive, well becomes the flage : 


If thisexample innocence inſure, 

revent our guilt, or by reflection cure; | 
If Millwood's dreadful crimes, and ſad deſpair, 
Commend the virtue of the good and fair ; 
Tho art be wanting, and our numbers fail, 


Indulge the attempt in juſtice to the tale, 


Dramatis 


6 - 
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l -/DRURY- LANE.” my 
Thi — Mr. +8 


Barnwell, Uncle to George, Mr. Wrighten, 
George Barnwell, ©  — Mr. Bann iſter, jun. 


Trueman, — Mr. Farren. 
Blunt, — Mr. Burton. 
Maria, —— WM.. Brereton. 
Millwood.— Mrs. Ward. 
Lucy, — Hſe Hale. 
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COvenT. GARDEN, | 


oromgood Sys 5" * EI 
HE Uncle to > George, Mr. Fearon, 
| George Barnwell, — _ Mr, Wroughton. 
Trueman, —— _ Mr, Whitefield. 
2 | — My , e 


8 ng 


» Milbwood, » : — "Merc Incbbeld. 3 
Lucy. IO, vr — Mr. Wuſon. 7 
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LONDON M E RCH ANT; 
or, The HISTORY of 


GEO RGE BARNWELL. 


— 


— 


r 
' SCENE, A Rom in Thorowgood's Houſe. 
Enter Thorowgood and Trueman. 
Tr. 8 LR the packet from Genoa is arrive. 
: | 5 [Gives letters 
Thor. Heaven be praiſed! The ftorm that threatened | 
our Royal Miftreſs, pure religion, liberty, and laws, is 
for a time diverted: the haughty and revengeful Sa- 
mard, diſappointed of the loan on which he depended 
from Genoa, muſt now attend the ſlow returns of wealth 
from this'new world, to ſupply his empty coffers, ere he- 
can execute his propoſed invaſion of our happy iſland. 
By this means, time is gained to make ſuch preparations, 
on our part, as may, heaven cancurring, prevent his 
malice, or turn the meditated miſchief on himſelf. 
Tr. He muft be inſenfible indeed, who is not affected 
when the ſafety of his country is concerned. Sir, may 
I know by what means? lf am too bold... 


Thor, Your curioſity is laudable ; and I gratify it with 
the.greater pleaſure, becauſe from thence you may learn, 
how honeſt merchants, as ſuch, may fometimes eontri- 
bute to the ſafety of their country, as they do at all times 
ta its happineſs ; that if hereafter you ſhould be tempted 

any action that has the appearance of vice or meanneſs 
in it, upon reflecting on the dignity of our profeſſion, 
you may, with honeſt ſcorn, reject whatever is unworthy 


Qt Is 


% GEORGE BARNWELL. -_ 


Tr. Should Barnwell, or I, who have the benefit of 
your example, by our ill conduct bring any imputation 


on that honourable name, we muſt be left without excuſe. 


Thor. You compliment, young man. [ Trueman bows 
reſpeftfully.] Nay, lam not offended. As the name of 


merchant never degrades the gentleman, ſo by no means 


does it exclude him only take heed not to purchaſe the 
character of complaiſant at the expence of your ſincerity. 
hut to anſwer your queſtion : the bank of Genza had 


agreed, at an exceſſive intereſt and on good fecurity, to 


advance the King of Spain a ſum of money, ſufficient to 


equip his vaſt armada; of which our peerleſs Elizateth.. 
(more than in name the mother of her people) being well 


informed, ſent Walſmgham, ber wife and faithful ſecre- 


tary, to conſult the merchants of this loyal city; who. 


all agreed to direct their ſeveral agents to influence, if 
poſſible, the Genceſe to break their contract with the 
Spaniſh court. *Tis done, the ſtate and bank of Genoa, 


baying maturely weighed, and rightly judyed of their 


| 2 atereR, prefer the friendſhip of the merchants of 
don to that of a monarch, who proudly ftiles himſelf 
King of both Ind#+1. | Fo : 


J. Happy Tuccels of prudent counfels! What an ex. 
12 and treaſure is here faved! Excellent | 


Oven O how unlike thofe princes, who make the dan · 


by taxes great, and grĩevous to be borne !. * 


Tor. Not ſo our gracious Queen ! whofe richeſt ex- ; : 


chequer is 'her people's love, as their happineſs her 
greateſt glory. "Fo Born Fw {ie are 


Tr. On theſe terms to defend us, is to make our pro- 
tection a: benefit worthy her who confers it, and well 
worth our acceptance. Sir, have you any commands for 


me at this time? | . 
Thor, Only look carefully over the files, to Tee whether 


there are any tradeſmens bills unpaid ; If there are, ſend 85 
and diſcharge them. We muſt not let artificers lofe their 


— 


- * 


time, fo uſeful to the community and their families; In... 


_ unneceffary attendance, ¶ Exit Trueman, Exfer Maria, . | x 
Well, Maria, have you given orders for the eritertvig-  _ 
ment? 1 would have it in fome meafure worthy the _ 


gueſts. Let there be plenty, and of the beſt, that the 


1 " *courtiers'may at leaft commend our hoſpitality, 


— 


ger of foreign enemies a pretence to oppreſs their ſubjects 


1 
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GEORGE BARNWELL 11 

Ma. Sir, I have endeavoured not to wrong your well- 
known generoſity by an ill. timed parſimon ). 

"Thor. 90 it was a needleſs caution : 1 have no'cauſe 
to doubt your prudence. 

Ma. Sir, I tind myſclf unfit for converſation ; 1 ſhould 
but increaſe the number of the company, without adding 
to their ſatisfaction. | 

Thor, Nay my child, this melancholy wuſt not be in- 


dulged. 
2 Company will but increaſe it: I wiſh you would 
excuſe my abſence. Solitude beſt ſuits my preſent temper. 

Thor. You are not inſenfible, that it is chiefly on your 
account theſe noble Lords do me the honour ſo frequently 
to grace my board: ſhould you be abſent, the diſap- 
pointment may make them repentof their nnn 
and think their labour loſt. 

* He that ſhall think bis time or honour loft in vis 

fing you, can ſet no real value on your daughter's com- 

pany, whofe only merit is that the is yours, The man 

ef ality who chooſes to converſe with a gentleman and 
merchant of your worth and character, may confer ho- 
nour by fo doing, but he loſes none. 

Thor, Come, come, Maria, I need not tell you, that 
a young gentleman may prefer your converſation to mine, 
and yet intend me no diſreſpect at all; for. tough he 
may 5e no honour in my company, it is very natural 
for him to expect more pleaſure in yours. I remember 
the time when the company of the greateſt and wiſeft 
man in the kingdom would have been infipid andi tireſome 
to me, if it had deprived me of an opportunity of en- 
joy ing your mother's. 

Ma. Yours, no doubt, was As s agreeable to her; for 
generous minds know no pleaſure 1 in ſociety, but where 
i is mutual. | 

Thor. Thou know'ſt I have no heir, no child, but 
thee; the fruits of many years ſucceſsſul induftry muſt all. 
be thine; now it would give me pleaſure, great as my 
love, to ſee on whom you will beſtow it. I am daily 


ſolicited by, men of the greateſt rank and merit for leave 2 2 


to addreſs you; but I have hitherto declined to give it, in 

hopes that, by obſervation, I ſhould learn which way 

your- inclination tends ; for, as I * love to — 
tla 


12 GEORGE BARNWELL. 
tial to happineſs in the marriage ſtate, I had rather my 
 approbation ſhould confirm your choice, than direct it. 
Ma. What can I ſay ? How ſhall I anſwer, as I ought, 
this tenderneſs, fo uncommon even in the beſt of parents?. 


But you are without example, yet, had you been leſs in- 


dulgent, I had been moſt wretched. That I look on the 
croud of courtiers that viſit here, with equal eſteem, but 
equal indifference, you have obſerved, and I muſt needs 
confeſs, yet, had you aſſerted your authority, and in- 


fiſted on a parents right to be obeyed, I had ſubmitted 


to my duty, and ſacrificed my peace. | on 80 
Thor, From your perfect obedience in every other ine 
tance, I feared as much; and therefore would leave you 
without a bias in an affair wherein your happineſs is ſo. 
immediately concerned. | 
Ma. Whether from a want of that juſt ambition that 
would beceme your daughter, or from ſome other cauſe, 
I know not; but I find high birth and titles do not re- 
gommend the man who owns them, to my aſſections. 

Thor. 1 would not that they ſhould unleſs his merit re- 
commends him more. A noble birth and fortune, though 
they make not a bad man good, yet they are a real advan- 
tage to a worthy. one, and place his virtues in the faireſt 
ight. b | a 
Ma. I cannot anſwer for my inclinations ; but they 
ſhall ever be ſubmitted to your wiſdom and authority: 
And as you will not compel me to marry where I cannot 
love, love ſhall never make me act conteary to my duty. 
Sir, have I your permiſſion to retire ? „ 

Thor. I'll ſee you to your chamber. [Excunt, 

SCENE II. A Rom in Millwood*s Houſe 
Millwood at her toilet. Lucy waiting, 
Mill. How do I look to-day, Lacy? 

Lucy. O killingly, madam !' A liule more red, and 
you'll be irreſiſtible !-—But why this more than ordinary 
care of your dreſs and'complexion ? What new conqueſt 
are you aiming at ? 1 | 

Mill. A conqueſt would be new indeed! 

| Lucy. Not to you who make them every day -— but 
to me Well ! it is what 'm never to expect un- 
fortunate as I am But your wit and beauty =——— —_ 


„sere mem 
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GEORGE BARN WELL. 13 


Mil. Firſt made me a wretch,: and ſtill 2 me 


io. Men, however genorous or ſincere to one a N 81 


are all ſelüſh hypocrites in their affairs with us. We 
no otherwiſe eſteemEd or regarded by them, e 
contribute to their ſatis faction. ; 


Lucy. You are certainly, Madam, 0 on the wrong de © 


of this. argument: is not the expence all theirs : and E 


am ure, it is our own-fault 150 we „bam our * of e Z 


pleaſure. + Pay 

Mill. We are but Raman! to men. 

Lucy. Nay, it is they that are ſlaves molt certainly, 
for we lay them under contribution. | 

Mill, Slaves have no. property: no, not even in em- 
ſelves: all is: the victor's. 

Lucy. You are firangely arbitrary in your - c principles, 
Madam. 

. Mill. 1 would. have my conqueſt compleat, like thoſe 


of the. Spaniards. in the new world, who firſt plundered 
the natives of all the wealth chey had, and then con- 


demned the wretches to * mines for life to work for 


more... 2 111 


Lacy. Well, I thall n never approve of your ſcheme of 


government : I. ſhould think it much more politic, a 
well as juſt, to find my ſudjects an eaſſer employment. 


Mili. It is a general maxim among the knowing ab 


of mankind, that a woman, without virtue, like a man 
without honour or . honeſty, is capable of any action, 
though never ſo vile: and yet what pains will they not 
take, what arts not uſe, to ſeduce us from innocence, 25 


and make us contemptible and wicked, even in their own 


opinion? Then, is it not juſt, the villains; to their coſt, 


ſhould find us ſo? But guilt makes them ſuſpicious, and 
keeps them on their guard; therefore we can take ad- 


vantage only of the young and. innocent part of the ſex, 5 


who having never injured women, apprehend no injury 

from them. 4 | 

- Emey.. Ay, they muſt be youri ee 
Mill, Such a one J think I — found. "Bj 1 have 

paſſed through the city I have often obſervd him receiv- 


ing and paying conſiderable ſums of money, from thence - 
IJ conclude hed is — in affaits * . 
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Mill. Ay, ay, the ſtripling is welt made, and has a 
> Lucy, About 4 
Mill. Eighteen. 3 
Lucy. Innocent, handſome, and about eighteen 
You'll be vaſtly happy. Why, if you manage well, you 
may keep him to yourfelf theſe two or three years. 


Ju, If I manage well, I ball have done with him 
—_ - much ſooner... Having had a long deſign on him, and 
LE meeting him yeſterday, I made a full ftop, and, gazing 


wiſkfully on his face, aſked him his name. He bluſhed, 
and bowing very low, anſwered, George Barnwell; I 
eck his pardon for the freedom 1 had taken, and told 

him, that he was the. perſon I had long wiſhed to fee, 

J and to whom I had an affair of importance to commu- 
= nicate, at a proper time and place. He named a tavern ; 
_ / I talked of honour and reputation, and invited him to 
5 my houfe. He fwallowed the bait, promifed io come, 
and this is the time I expect him. | Knocking at the door] 

1 Somebody knocks : D'ye hear? I am at home to no- 


ive way to thoſe of more conſequence, and I am 
angely miftaken if this does not prove of great import- 
ance to me, and him too, before I have done with him. 

Now, after what manner ſhall I receive him? Let me 
confider— What manner of perſon am I to receive? He 

is young, innocent, and baſhful; therefore I muſt take 
care not to put him out of countenance at firſt. But then, 

; if T have any ſkill in phyfiognomy, he is amorous ; and, 
with little aſſiſtance, will ſoon get the better of his mo- 
dleceſty. IH een truſt to nature, who does wonders in 
8 theſc matters. It to feem what one is not, in order to 
be better liked for what one really is; if to fpeale 


» 


ene thing, and mean the direct contrary, be art in a wo- 
man I know nothing of nature. | 
Enter Barnwell, bowing very low. Lucy at a diſtance. 
„Moll. Sir! the furprize.and joy !— ' 
Barn. Madam | | 
* Mill, This is ſuch a favour !— _ {( Advancing. 
Mill, So unhoped for! _. [ill advances. 
* [Barnwell ſalutes her, and retires in confuf on. 


2 


body to-day but him. {Exit Lucy.) Leſs affairs muſt 


9 
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Mill. To ſee you here Excuſe the confuſion·— 
Barn. | fear I am too bold. | | 
Mill. Alas! Sir! I may juſtly apprebend you think 
me ſo. Pleaſe, Sir, to fit. I am as much at a loſs how 
to receive this honour as 1 ought, as I am ſurpriſed at 
your goodneſs in conferring it. | 

Barn. I thought you had expected me: I promiſed to 
came, 

Mill. That is the more ſurprifing ; ton men are ſuch 
religous obſervers of ther ward. 5 e 

arn. All who are honeſt are. 

Mill. To one another; but we ſimple women are ſeldom 
thought of conſequence enough to gain a place in their 
remembrance, [Laying her hand on his, as by accident. 

Barn. Her diſorder is fo great ſhe don't perceive the 
bas laid her hand on mine! Heavens! how the trembles! 
What-can this mean ? Alide. 

Mill. The intereſt I have in all that relates to yau (the 
reaſon of which you ſhall know hereafter)excites my cu- 
rioſity ; and were | ſure you would pardon my preſump- 
tion, 1 ſhould deſire to know your real A on a 
very particular ſubject. 

Bara. Madam, you may command my poor m—_— 
on any ſubject; I have none that 1 would. ee 

Mill. You'll think me bold. ; 

Barn. Na, indeed, 

Mill, What then are your Ae of love. | 

Barn, If you mean the love of women, I have not 
thought of it at all: My youth and circumftances make 
ſuch thaughts improper in me yet. But if you mean the 
general love we owe to mankind, 4 think no one has 
more of it in his temper than myſelf: I do not know 
that perſon n the world whoſe happineſs do not wiſh, 
and would not promote, were it in my power. In an 
eſpecial manner I love my uncle, and my maſter; * 
above all my friend. | 

Mill. You havea friend then, whom | you love? 

Barn. As he does me, fincerely. | 

Mill He is, no dou', often bleſs d with your come 
pany and converſation. 

Barn. We live in one Ave and both ſerve the ſame 
worthy merchant, NES 

| B32 _ Mill. 
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An. Happy, bapp y youth 1 | whbe*er thou art, 1 envy 
155 and ſo muſt all, who ſee and know this youth, 
hat have I loft by being formed à woman 1 I hate my 
Tex, myſelf. Had I been a man, k might, perhaps, have 
been as bappy' 'in your friend ip, a 5 he who! now enjoys 
8 z but as it is—Oh ! kf Es 
Barn. I never obſerved woman detcre, or this is, ſure, 
| the moſt beautiful of her ſex. [ Ade. ] You ſeem dif- 
brdered, Madam: may I know the cauſe? 
Mill. Do not aſk me—l can never fpeak 1. whatever 
is the cauſe. I wiſh for things impoſſible. I would be a 
- Tervant bound to the ſame maſter, to live i in one houſe 
| with you. 

Barn. How krange, and yet how kind, her words and 
actions are! and the effect they have on me is as ſtrange. 
I feel deſires 1 never knew before. I muſt be gone while t 
Le power to go. [Afide. ] adn , I humbly _ 2 

8 

Mill, You will not, ſure, leave me ſo ſoon ? 

Barn. Indeed I muſt, | 

| Mill. You cannot be ſo.cruel! I have eben Joor 
ſupper, 3 at which I promiſed myſelf your compan 
| I am ſorry I muſt refuſe the honour you 255 

me; but my duty to my maſter calls me hence, I never 
yet neglected his ſervice: he is ſo gentle, and ſo good a 
maſts” that fhould I wrong him, though. he migh t for- 
give me, I never ſhouſd forgive myſelf. 

Mill. Am I refuſed by the firſt man the ſecond'favour 
I ever ſtooped to afk ? Go then thou proud hard- heatted 
youth'; but know, you are the only man that could de 
found that would let me ſue twice for greater favours. ' 

Barn. What fall 1 do? How ſhall I go, or ſtay? 

Mill.” Vet do not, do not leave me. * with my ſex's 
| "ride would meet your ſcorn; but when look hs you, 

when Fbehold thoſe eyes—Oh' ! fpare my tongue, and 
let my bluſhes (this flood of tears to that will force its 
| way) declare what woman's modeſty ſhould hide. 
Barn. O heavens ! ſhe loves me, vorthlefs as F am. 
ole, ber words, her flow ing tears confeſs i it. And 


0 I Teav ther then? Oh never, never. Madam, dty 


up your tears. Vou ſhall command me always : 3 will 


ſlay bere for ever 5 0 would have me. 
* 


— £ 
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Las 80! the has wheedled | him out of his virtue of 


4 obedience already, and will ſtrip him of all the reft, one 
y after another, till ihe has left him as few as her ladyibip 
© or myſelf. - [Afide, 


Mill. Now you are kind, indeed; but I mean not to 
detain you always: I would have you ſhake off all ſlaviſh 
obedience to your maſter 3 but you may ſerve him Rill. 

1 Lacy. Serve him ftill ! 'Ay, or he Il have no opportu- 

nity of fingering his caſh ; And then he'll not ferve your 
2 end, I'll be ſworn, [4/ides 


* 855 Enter Blunt, 


" Blunt, Madam, ſupper's on the table. | - 
d Mill, Come, Sir, you'll excuſe all defects. My 
e. thoughts were too much employed on my gueſt to obſerve 
k the entertainment. [ Exennt Barnwell and Millwood. 


Blunt. What! is all this preparation, this elegant 
ſupper, variety of wines, and . for the entertain- 
ment of that young fellow? a : 
Lucy. So it ſeems, _ - 
0K Blunt. How! Is our miſtreſs turned fool at laft? \ She's 
in love with him, I ſuppoſe. 
d Lacy. I ſuppoſe not. But ſhe defgns. to make him in 
er love with her, if ſne can. 
2 Blunt. What will ſhe. get by chat? He ſeems under 


* age, and cannot be ſuppoſed io have much money. 
Lucy. But his maſter has, and that's the ſame thing, as 

ur ſhe Il manage it. 

4 Blunt, I don't like this fooling with a handſome young 


be fellow ; while ſhe's endeavouring to enſnare him, ſhe 
72 may be caught herſclf. 
'y. Nay, were ſhe like me, that would certainly be 


s the conſequence ; for, I confeſs, there is ſomething inn 
u, youth and innocence that moves me mightily, nl 
ad I Blunt. Yes, ſo does the ſmoathneſs and plumpneſs of | 5 


its a partridge move a mighty defire in a hawk to be the de- 
ſtruction of it. 
m. Lucy, Why, birds are their: prey, as men are ours; 
1d though, as you obſerved; we are fometimes caught our- 
ty ſelves. But that, 1 dare fay, will never be the cafe of 
ill our miſtreſs, _ 
T7 Blunt. 1 with. i it may prove 1 ; ſor you know we all 
. B 3 56 depend 
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depend upon her : ſhould ſhe trifle away her time wich a 
young feilow that there nothing to be got by. we muſt 
all ſtarue. 

Lucy. There's no danger of that; fas 1 am ſure ſhe 
has no view in this affair, but intereſt. 

Num Well, and what hopes are there of ſucceſs in 
t? 
Lucy. The moſt promiſing that can be. It is true the 

youth has his ſcruples ; but ſhe'll ſoon teach him to an- 

ſwer them, by ſtifling bis conſcience. O] the lad is in a 

hopeful way depend upon it ! 


hare wh, and diſcovers * Apt end Millwood 
- et ſupper. An entertainment of muſic and finging. 
bY which they come 8 Hog! * 


N Wbat can I anſwer! All that I know i is, that 


a You are fiir and I am mifſerable. 


Mill. We are both ſo, and yet the fault is in our 


| ſelves. 


Barn. To eaſe our preſent anguiſh'by dag iat b into 
guilt, is to buy a moment's pleaſure with an age of pain. 
Hill. I ſhould have thought the joys of love as laſting 
as they are great; if our's prove otherwiſe, tis your in- 


oonſtancy muſt make them ſo. 


Barn. The law of heaven will not be reverſed, and 
that requires us to govern our paſſions. = 
Mill. To give us ſenſe of beauty and defires, and yet 


forbid us to taſte and be happy, is a cruelty to nature, 


Have we paſſions only to torment us ? | 
Barn. To hear you talk, though in the cauſe of vice; 
to gaze upon your beauty, preſs your hand, and ſee your 
ſnow white boſom heave and fall, inflames my wiſhes ; 
my pulfe beat high; my ſenſes are all in a burry, and 


I am on the rack of wild defire : Yet for a moment's 
guilty pleaſure, thall I loſe my innocence, my peace of 
mind, and hopes of ſolid happineſs? 67 


| 990k Chimeras all ! Come on with me and Fog 
No joys like woman-king, no heav'n like loves 


PUR I would not yet muſt ON — 


Reluctant thus the merchant quits his eaſe, © 
| ut — te er ond W » and flormy fear 3 ; 


* 


In 


7 


- 


In hopes: ſome unknown .coaff ta nd. 
Commit: himſelf, the doubtful,” to the wind; + 4 
Lang. much for joys to came Het maurns thoſe le. f 
behind. 1G kunt. 


eee 


Der 
SCENE, # Reems in Thorowgood's ret. 
Enter Barn well. | 


Barn, OW ſtrange are all things 3 me! Like | 


ſome thief who treads forbidden ground, 
and fain would lurk unſeen, fearful I enter each apart- 
ment of this well known houſe. To guilty love, as if 
that were too little, already have I added breach of truſt, 


A thief !-——- Can l know myſelf that wretched thing, 


and look my honeſt friend aud injur'd maſter in the face? 
Though kypocrciſy may a while conceal my guilt, at 


length it will be known, and public ſhame and ruin wuſt 


enſue. In the mean time, what muſt be my life? Ever 
to ſpeak a language foreign to my heart; hourly to add 
to the number of my crimes, in order to conceal them. 
Sure ſuch was the condition of the grand Apoſtate, when 
firſt he loſt his purity : like me, diſconſolate, he wan- 
dered ; and while yet in heaven bore all his ure hell 
abou bin. 6 
Exter Trucman, 

Tr. e O how I rejoice to fee you fafe 80 
will our maſter and his gentle daughter; who, Seating 
your abſence,' often enquired after you. 


Barn. Would he were one! His officious love will 


pry into the ſecrets of my [Hides 

Tr. Unleſs you know the pala the whole Hamily has 
felt on your account, you cannot conceive how much you 
are beloved. But why thus cold and filent ! Wben myheart 
is full of joy for your return, why do you turn away ? 
Why thus avoid me? What have I done ? How am I ak 
tered fince you faw me laft ? Or rather, what have you 


done ? and why are you changed? for | am ftill the ſame, 


Barn, What have I done indeed ! - „ Ai. 
Tr, — Hat e 6) 


— 
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Barn. By my face he will diſcover all wouldconceal; 
methinks already 1 begin to hate him. [Alu. 
Tr. I cannot bear this uſage from a friend; one whom 
till now l ever found ſo loving; whom yet 1 love, though 
this unkindneſs ſtrikes at the root of friendſhip, and 
might deſtroy it in any breaſt but mine.. 
Ban. IL. am not well; {Turning to him.] Sleep has 
been a ſtranger to thefe eyes ſince you bebeld them laſt. 
Tr. Heavy they look indeed, and ſwoln with tears; 
nov they overflow. Rightly did my ſympathizing 
heart farebode laft night, when thou waft abſent, ſome- 
ming fatal to our peace. N 
Bar. Four friendſhip engages you too far. My trou- 
bles, whate'er they are, are mine alone; you have no 
intereſt in them, nor ought your concern for me to give 
you a moment's pain. | 18 2 
' Tr. You ſpeak as if you knew of friendſhip nothing 
but the name. Before I ſaw your grief, | felt it. Since 
weparted laſt I have ſlept no more than you, but penfive 
in my chamber ſat alone, and ſpent-the tedious night in 
wiſhes for your ſafety and return; even now, though ig. 
norant of the cauſe, your ſorrow wounds me to the heart. 
Barn. *Twill not be always thus. Friendſhip and all 
engagements ceaſe, as circumſtances and occafions vary; 
and ſince you once may hate me, perhaps it might be 
better for us both, that now you loved me leſs. 2 
Tr. Sure I but dream! Without a cauſe would Barnwell 
uſe me thus? Ungenerous and: ungrateful youth fare- 
well; 1 ſhall endeavour to follow your advice. [ Going. ] 
Yet ftay, perhaps I am too raſh, and angry when tbe 
cauſe demands compaiſion. Some unforeſeen : calamity 
may have befallen him too great to bear. 9 7 
VVDarn. What part am I redue'dto act? Tis vile and baſe 
to move his temper thus, the beſt of friends and men. 
Fr. I am to blame, pr thee forgive me, Basauell. 
Try to compoſe your ruffled mind, and let me know the 
cauſe that thus tranſports you from yourſelf; my friendly 
counſel may reftore your peace. r. 
Barn. All that is poſſible for man to do for man, your 
generous friendſhip may effect; but here even that's in 


vain. AP, pu 2, A * — „ 75 ; — 
4 C Tr. Something dread ful is labour ing in your breaſt 6 
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© give it vent, and let me ſhire your grief; it will bafe 
your pain, ſhould it admit no Cures," * male it 1 
by the part I beat. 

— Vain ſuppoſition! my woes eee by being 
obſerved'; ſhould the eaufe be knows, they wennn 


| all bounds. FOE ute. 


Tr. So well 1 know thy honeſt heart, bein Suugt 
harbour there, 
Barn. O torture inſupportable ! Fats yOu oi fo 951 
Tr. Then why am I excluded? Have I: a a rhought 1 
would conceal from you ? \ 
Barn. If ſtill you urge me on this bated ſubject, mr 
never enter more benen this roof, nor ſee your face 
A ain. $54 4110 0 
27 r. Tis ſtrange but I have Wees tay . 

you hate me not. . 

Barn. Hate you! I am not that monſter yet. "ek 

Tr. Shall our friendſhip ſtill continue? 

Bure. It is a bleſſing l never was worthy of, yet now 
muſt ſtand on teres; ; and but upon conditions © can con- 
firm 6 4? * ht 

F. What : are they? | 

Barn. Never hereafter, though you ſhould words at 
my EN detire to know more than I am [willing to 
reveal. "= een, 

Tr. It is bard, but upon any conditions 1 meg be 
your friend. 

Barn, Then, as much as one ts loft to himfelf 4065 
another's, I am yours. enn | [Embracings 
Tr. Be ever ſo, and may heaven reftore your peace. 

Barn, Will yeſterday return? We have heard the glo- 
rious ſun, that till then inceſſant rolled, once ftopped his 
rapid courſe, and once went back: the dead have riſen, 
and parched rocks poured forth a liquid ſtream to quench 
a. people's thirſt : the ſea divided, and formed walls of 
water, while a whole nation paſſed i in ſafety through its 
fandy boſom. : hungry lions have refuſed their prey: and 
men unhurt have walked amidſt mages... AT Rue but 
never yet did time, once paſt, return. 

Tu Though the continued chain of time — 
once been broke, nor ever will, but un interrupted muſt 
keep on its courfe, till loſt in eternity, it ends Ew 8 
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| Keft began; yet, as heaven can repair whatever evils 


fame ean bring upon us, we ought never to deſpair. But 


buſineſs requires our attendance ;' buſineſs the youth's beft - 


eferyative from ill, as-idlenefs is the worſt of ſnares, 
Will you go with me? n 1 4 FTE. | | 
Barn. I'll take a little time to reflect on what has paſt, 
and follow you. ¶ En Trueman. ] I might have truſted: 
Trueman, and engaged him to apply to my uncle to re- 


pair the m_ I have done my maſter; but what of 1Mill- 


expoſe her too? Ungenerous and baſe ! 


| pe ?. Muft 
hen heaven requires it not. But heaven requires that I 
fprſake her. What! never to ſee her more! Does heaven 


require that? I hope I may ſee her, and heaven not be 
offended. Preſumptuous hope? Dearly already have I 
provechmy frailty. Should Lance more tempt heaven, I 
may be left to fall, never to riſe again. Vet ſhall | leave 
her, for ever leave her, and not let her know the cauſe? 
She who loves me with ſuch a boundleſs paſſion ! Can. 
cruslyy be duty? I judge of what ſhe then muſt feel, by 


what I now endure. The love of life, and fear of ſhame, 


oppoſed by inclination firong as death or ſhame, like 
wind and tide in raging conflict met, when neither gan 
provail, keep me in doubt: How then can I determine? 


© Ester Thorowgood. 


x 


Thor, Without a caufe aſſigned, or notice given, te 
abſent your ſelf laſt night, was a fault, young man, and 
1 came to chide you for it, but hope | am prevented. 
That modeſt bluſh, the confuſion ſo viſible in your fare, 
ſpeak grief and ſhame. When we have offended heaven, 
it requires no more; and ſhall man, who needs himfelf 
to; be-forgiven, be harder to appeaſe? If my pardon or 
love be of moment to your peace, look up ſecure of both. 

Barz. This goodneſs has overcome me. [ Aſide.] O 
Sir ! vou know not the mature and extent of my offence ; 
and I ſhould abuſe your miſtaken bounty to receive it, 
Though {had rather die than ſpeak my ſhame; though 
racks could not have forced the guilty ſecret from my 
breaſt, your kindneſs has. 3 | 

Thor, Enough, enough, whatever it be, this concern 
ſhews your convinced, and I am ſatisfied. How painful 
is the ſenſe of guilt to an ingenuous mind? Some youth- 
tul folly, which it were prudent not to enquire LIN 

I | | | en 


. 
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When we conſider the frail condition. of — ie 


may raiſe our pity. not our wonder, that youth ſhould go 
aſtray; when reaſon, weak at the beſt, oppoſed to in- 
clination, ſcarce formed, and wholly unaſſiſted by ex- 
perience, faintly contends, or willingly becomes the 
ſlave of ſenſe. The ſtate of youth is much to be de- 


plored, and the more ſo, becauſe they ſee it not ; being 
then to danger moſt expoſed, when they are leaft pre- 


pared for their defence. [Afide. 

Barn., It will be known, and you! recal 1 your pardon 
and abhor me.. . 

Thor. I never will, Yet be an your guard in this 
gay thoughtleſs ſeaſon: of your life; when the ſenſe of 
pleaſure's quick, and paſſions high, the voluptuous ap- 
petites ragi ng and fierce, demand the ſtrongeſt curb ; 
take heed of a relapſe : When vice becomes habitual, 
the very power of leaving it ĩs loſt. | 

Barn, Hear me-on my knees, eee | 

Ther. Not a ſyllable more on this ſubject; it were 
not merey but cruelty, to hear what muſt give you ſuch 
torment to reveal. 

Barn, This generofi ty amazes and diſtracts me. 

Thor, This remorſe makes the dearer to me than if 


thou hadft never offended. Whatever is your fault, of 


this I am certain, "twas harder for you to offend than me 
to pardon. h Exit Thorowgood. 


Barn. Villain! villain! villain! bafely to wrong ſo- 


excellent a man. Should I again return to folly ?=— 
Deteſted thought But what of Millwood then? 

Why, I renounce her: -l give her up The ftrug- 
gle's over, and virtue has prevailed. Reaſon may con- 
vince, but gratitude compels. This unlooked - for gene- 
rofity has ſaved me from deftruttion, | (Going. 


Enter a Footman. 


Foot. Sir, two ladies from your uncle i in the country, 
defire to ſee you. 
Barn. Who ſhould they be? | Afide,] Tell them rt 


wait upon them. {Exit Footman,} Methinks I dread 


to ſee em. Now every thing alarms me. e ä 


what a coward ha (hou mage ne ? 
' SCE EE. 
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neee, Another Room in Thorowgood': Houſe, | 
'- Millwood and Lucy diſcovered. - "Enter Footman, 


Foot. Ladies, he'll wait upon you immediately, 
A Ha very well. 1 thank *. < l. 


Euter Barnwell. crater Ret, Fu 


ele Millwood. 11 

475 That ang 1 tells me, that bere Lam un 
welcome Bueſt ;- 1 feared as much ! the uohappy. are ſo 
every where. + 

Barn. Will nothing but my utter ruin content you. 

_ Mill. Unkind and cruel! Loft myſelf, PT War ee 
is now my only care. | 

Barn, How did you gain admiſhon We 

Mill. Saying we were deſired hy your uncle to viſit and 
deliver a meſſage to you, we were received by the family 
without ſuſpicion, and with much a condudtcd. here. 

Barn. Why did you come at all. 7 

Mill. I ſhall never trouble you more: + m. eome to take 
my leave for ever. Such is the malice of my fate: I go 
hopeleſs, deſpairing ever to return. This hour is all I 
have left.: one ſhort hour is all I have to beſtow on love 
and you, for whom 1 thought the longeſt, life too hort. 

Barn. Then we are met to part for ever 

Mill. It muſt be ſo. Vet think not that time or ab- 


8 


- ſence ſhall ever put a ꝓerĩod to my grief, or make me love 


you leſs. Tho I muſt leave you, yet condemn me not. 
Barn. Condemn yau | No, I approve your reſolution, 
and rejoice to hear it; ?tis juſt tis neceſſary, — I 
have well weighed and found it ſo. 
Lucy, 1 am afraid the young man has more aſs than 


ſhe thought he had. Ale. 
Barn. Before you came 1 had determined never to ſee 
Ke more, 1 a * 
Mill. Confuſion! ! | [Afide, 


Lacy. Ay, we are all out; this is a turn ſo unexpected, 
that 1 wall make nothing of my part, they muſt e en 
play the ſcene betwixt themſelves. [Afides 

Mill. Twas ſome relief to think, though abſent, you 
would love me ftill ; but to find, though fortune had been 


— that you, more cruel and inconftant, you had 
PORT reſolved 


” « - " 5 


—_ 
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rteſolved to caſt me off This, as I never could expeRt, 1 


have not learnt to bear, 
Barn. I am ſorry to hear you blame me in a reſolution, 
that ſo well becomes us both. | 
Mill. I have rea ſon for what J do, but you have none. 
Barn, Can we want a reaſon for parting, who have fo 


many to wiſh we had never met? 


Mill. Look on me, Barnwell : Am 1 deformed or 
old, that ſatiety ſo foon ſucteeds enjoyment ? Nay, 
look again: Am I not ſhe whom yeſterday you thought 
the faireſt and the kindeſt of her ſex ? whoſe hand, 
trembling with ecſtacy, you preſſed and moulded thus, 
while on ray eyes you gazed with ſuch delight, as if de- 
fire increaſed by being fed. 

Barn. No more; let me repent my former follies, it 
poſſible, without remembering what they were. 

Mill. Why © 

Barn. Such is my frailty, that it is dangerous. 

Mill. Where is the danger, fince we are to part? 

Barn, The thought of that already is too painful, 


Mill. If it be painful to part, then I may hope ED 


leaſt you do not hate me? 
Barn, No—no—1 never ſaid 1 did -O = heart ! 
Mitf.- Perhaps you pity me? 
Barn. 1 2 do Indeed I do. 33 
Mill. You'll think upon me? A 
Barn. Doubt it not; while I can think at all. 
Mill. You may judge an embrace at parting too > gene 
a favour=though it would be the laſt. { He draws back, 
A look mall then ſuffice—E are wel for ever. 


Exeunt Millwood and Lucy. | 
. Bars, Tf to reſolve to ſuffer be to conquer. have 


conquered. —— Painful victory. 
| [Re-enter Millwood and Lucy.] 
Mill One thing I had forgot; — I never muſt return te 


wy own houfe again. This I thought proper to let you 
know, leſt your mind ſhould change, and you ſhould 


ſeek in vain to find me there. Forgive me this ſecond 


intrufiqnz I only came to give you this caution j * | 


that perhaps was needleſs. 


Barn. 1 hope it was, yet it is Kind, and I mu thank 
you for it. 


* * 
— ?⅛᷑öꝛ  — 
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140. My friend, your arm. [Fo Huey, J owe: Lam 
—— ever. 515 75 
Barn. One thing more Sure there? * 458 er in (Hi 
knowing where you 80 7 If ** think otherwi — 
Mill. Alas (Weeping. 
Lacy. We are right, I 6nd; "that's my cue. [A/ide.] 


Dear Sir, ſhe? $ going ſhe knows N 5 40 ane ſhe 


Barn. Human apy obliges me to wiſh you ue Why 
will you thus expoſe yourſelf to needleſa trouble?: 


Lacy. Nay, there's no help for it: She muſt quit the 
town immediately, and the kingdom as ſoon as poſſible. 
It was no ſmall matter, you may be fare, bez could 
make her ccnſent to leave you. 
Mill. No more, my friend; ſince he for whoſe dear 
ſake alone 1 ſuffer, and am content to ſuffer, is kind and 
ities me. Where er | wander thro? wild and deſerts be- 
nighted __ forlorn, that thought ſhall give me comfort. 
Barn. For my ſake i O tell me bow ; which 
way am ſo curs'd to bring ſuch ruin on thee? 
Mill. No matter, l am contented with my lot... 
Barn Leave me not in this 1+ TS 1 
Aill. I have ſaid top much. . 
Barn. How, how, am I the cauſe of your undoing +. 2 
Mill. To know it will but increaſe your troubles. 
Barn. My troubles can't be greater than they are. 
Lucy. Well, well, Sir, if ſhe won't ſatisfy you, I will, 
Barn. I am bound to you beyond expreſhon. _ _. 
Mill. Remember, Sir, that I deſired you not to hear i it. 
Barn. Begin and eaſe my racking expectation... 3 
Lucy. Why, you muſt know my lady here was an only 


child, and her parents dying when the was young, left her 


and her fortune (no inconfiderable one I affure you) to the 
care of a gentleman, who has a good eſtate of his own. 
„Mill. Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich enough; but 
what are riches when compared to love? 

Lucy. For a while he performed the office of a Faithfil 
gdardian, ſetiled- her in a houſe, hired her ſcrvants.——— 
But you have ſeen in what manner the lived, ſo Toy 
ſay no more of that. 8 {4 


Mill. How I ſhall live hereafter — Log 2 . 
g. All thiugs went on as one could wiſh; ; 29 ſows 
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tine ago; his wife dying, he fell violently in love with 
his charge, and would fain have married her: New the 
man is neither old nor ugly; but a good perſonable fort 
of a man, but I don't know how it was, ſhe could never 
endure him. In ſhort, her ill uſage ſo provoked him, 
that he brought in an account of his exccutorihip, i where: 
in he makes her debtot to him. 0 
Mill. A trifle in itſelf but more than enough to * a 
whom by his unjuft account he had ftripped'of all before. 

Lucy. Now the having neither money nor friend; ex- 
cept me, who am as unfortunate as herſelf, he compell d 
her to paſs his account; and give bond for the ſum he de- 
manded ; but finl provided handſomely for her, and con- 
tinued his courtſhip, till being informed by his ſpies (truly 
I ſuſpe& fome in her own family, that you were-enter- 
tained at her houfe, and ſtay'd with her all night, he came 
this morning raving and ſtorming like a madman, talks 
no more of marriage, (ſo there's no hope of makin up 
matters that way) but vows her ruin, unleſs ſhe'll 2 
him the ſame favour that he ſuppoſes ſhe granted — 
Barn. Muſt — be famed, or find ber n in an- 
other's arms! 

- Mill, He gave 1 me but an Now to reſolve in; that's 
happily ſpent with you And now I go. | 

Barn. To be expoſed to all the rigours of the vablous 
ſeaſons; the ſummer's — heat, and winter's cold, 
unhouſed; to wander, friendleſs, through the unhoſpi- 
table world, in miſery and want; attended with fear and 
danger, and purſued by-malice and revenge. Would'ft 
thou endure all this for me}. and can 1 40 en no- 
thiag, to prevent it? | - 

L Tis 1 pity there can be no way found 
out. 

Barn. Obere are all my efoborions now? Like early | 
vapours, or the morning dew, chaced by the ſun's warm 
beams,” they're vaniſhed and loſt, as ng they had 
never been. 

Lucy. Now I Abit ber sir, to comply with the 
tleman; that would not only put an end to her wot | 
bles, but make her fortune at once. 

Barn. Tormenting fiend, away ! I had ember vetiths | 
nay, fee her periſh, than hade her * him. I Will 

C 2 my ſelf 
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28 GEORGE BARNWELL 
myſelf prevent her ruin, tho wih myobn. A moment's. 


patience: I'll return immediately. [Exit Barnwelh 
Lucy. Iwas well you came, or by what I. can _ 

ce ive, you had loft him. a 

Mill. That, I muſt confeſs, was a danger 1 did not 

forelee; Is on afraid he fhould have come without 

MONEY. .You know, a- houſe of 1 like 


mine, is not without ex pence. 


Lucy. Tbat's very true; but then you i eee 


| able! in your demands; tis pityto diſconrage a young mans 


1 Leave that to me. 
Re-enter Barnwell, with a b of m 
Bora, What am | about to do? Now ky bo boaft 
your reafon all ſufficient, ſuppoſe yaurſelves in my con- 
dition, and determine for-me ; — it is right to let 
her ſuffer for my faults, or by this ſmall addition to my 


| guilt, prevent the evil effects of what is paſe. 


Lacy. Theſe young finners think every thing in the 


ways of wickedneſs ſo ſtrange But I could tell him, 


that this is nothing but what is very common; far one vice 
as naturally begets another, as a father a ſon. But he'll 
find out that himſelf, if he lives long enough. Aide. 

Barn. Here, take this and with it pu ridelive- 
raice 3 retyrn to your houſe, and live in mum * 

- Milt; So I may hope to ſee you there again. 

Barn. Anſwer me not, but fly, leſt in the agonies of 
my remorſe, I take again what is not mine to give, _ 
abandon thee to want and miſery, B22! gia 5 
ill. Say but you Ii comme. 
Barn. You are my fate, my en or 2 
only leave me now, diſpoſe of me hereafter as you pleaſe; 
{Exeunt Millwood and Lucy.) What have I done? 
Were my refolutions founded upon reaſon, and fincerely 
made? Why then has heaven ſuffered me to fall? I 
fought not the oceaſſon; and, if my heart deceives me 
not, compaſſion and generoli ty were my motives: - Is 
virtue inconſiſtent with itſelf? Or/ are vice and virtue 
only empty names ? Or do they depend 'on- accidents, 
beyond our power to produce, or prevent; wherein we 


have no part, and yet muſt be determined by the event? 


But why ſnould 1 attempt to reaſon? All is confuſion, 
horror, and temorſe. 1 — Teas loft, 18 down 2 


5 
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all my late erected hope, and 3 _— in agus | 


yet ſcarce know how or Nw]·p y: 11675 


Such undliſting uifh'd horrors male my wane! ca 
Like hell, the feat of darkneſs and of pain, ' Exit. 


MA MRM xx 


6 A CH.. 

"_ 0 EN E, I Room in 1 Houſe, © 

7 Enter Trueman and Thorowgood. _ 
Thor, ETHINKS I would have you not only learn 
the method of merchandize, and practiſe it 
hereafter. men as a means of getting wealth: It will 
be well worth your pains to ſtudy it as a ſcience, to ſee 
how it is founded in reaſon, and the nature of things 
how it promotes humanity, as it has opened, and yet 
keeps up an intercourſe between nations, far remote 
from one another in ſituation, cuſtoms, and religion; 
promoting arts, induſtry, peace, and plenty: by mutual 

bene fits diffuſing mutual love from pole to pole. ' 

Tr. Something of this I have confidered, and hope, by 
your aſſiſtance, to extend my thoughts much farther, 1 
have--obſerved thoſe countries where trade is promoted 
and encouraged, do not make diſcoveries to deſtroy, but 
to improve mankind ; by love and friendſhip to tame the 
fierce, and poliſh the moſt ſavage ; to teach them the ad- 
vantage. of honeſt traffic, by taking from them, with ' 
their own conſent, their uſeleſs ſuperfluities ; and giving 
them, in return, what, from their igaorance in — 
arts, their fituation, or ſome other accident, they fland 
in need of, 

Thor. *Tis juſtly obſerved, The populous Eaſt, luxu- 
riant, abounds with, fa rebel gems, bright pearls, aro- 
matic ſpices, and health, — ay drugs: The late found 
Weſtern world's rich eart s with unnumbered veing 
of gold and filver ore. On every climate, and on every 


: country, heaven has beſtowed ſome go liar ta it- 
ſelf. It is the induſtrious merchant's buſineſs to collect 


the various bleſſings of each ſoil and climare;; and with 

the; product of the whole, to enrich his native country. 

* 4 have ne. your accounts: They are 
3 not 


1 
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30 GEORGE BARNW ELI. 
not only juſt, as L have always found them, but regularly 
kept, and fairly entered. I commend your diligence. 
Method in buſineſs is the ſureſt guide: He who neglects 
it, frequently ſtumbles, and always wanders perplexed, 


- uncertain, and in danger. Are Barnwell's accounts ready 


for, my inſpection ? He does not uſe to be the laſt on 
theie occaſions... 5: 4 14 1 6 or arfoucnt +1. 
Tr, Upon receiving your orders he retired, I thought, 


1 


in ſome cenfufion, If you . pleaſe, .1'll go and haften 


him. I hope be has not been guilty of any neglect. 
Thor, Im now going to the Exchange; let him know 
at my return, I expect to find him ready. . [Exeunt, 


Enter Maria, with a Book. Sits and reads. 


Aa. How forcible is truth? Theweakeft mind, inſpir'd 
With love of that, fixed and collected in itſelf, with in- 


difference beholds the united force of earth and hell oppo- 
ſing,. Such ſouls are raiſed above the ſenſe of pain, or ſo 
ſupported, that they regard it not. The martyr cheaply 
purchaſes his heaven; ſmall are his ſufferings, great is 
his reward. Not ſo the wretch who combats love with 
duty; whoſe mind, weakened and diffolved by the ſoft 
paſſion, feeble and hopeleſs, oppoſes his own defires.— 
What is an hour a day, a year of pain, to a whole life 


of tortures ſuch as theſe ? 


15 12 ” 8 br Tg Enter Trueman. | by | «ab rt 
Fr. O Barnwell ! O my friend! how art thou fallen! 

Ma. Ha! Barnwell! What of him? Speak, ſay 
what of Barnwell ! 1 5 . 
Tr. Tis not to be concealed: I've news to tell of him 
that will afflict your generous father, yourſelf, and all 
Ma. Defend us heaven 0 y eee =_ 
Tr. I cannot ſpeak it. See therme... 

7 Tat, Trueman gives, @ leer, Maria reads, 


4 F Know my abſence win ſurpriſe ny honoured maſter - 


and yourfelf ; and the more, when you ſhall under- 
« ſtand, that the reaſon of my withdrawing is my having 


« embezzled part of the caſh with which 1 wasentrufted, 
After this, *tis needleſs to inform you, that I intend 
© rfever to return again. Though this might have been 
* known by examining my accounts, yet, to * 
22 | | „ that 


that unneceffary' trouble, and to cut off all fruitlefs ex- 


4 err of my return, I have left this from the loft. 
© GEORGE BARNWELL, 
| Tr. Loft indeed! Vet how he thould be guilty of what 
he there charges himſelf withal, raifes my wonder equal 
to my grief. Never had youth a higher ſenſe: of virtue. 
Juftly he thought, and as he thought he practifed; never 
was life more regular than his. An underſtanding un- 
common at his years, an open, generous, manlineſs of 
temper; his manners eaſy, unaffected, and engaging. 

Ma. This, and much more you might have ſaid with 
truth. He was che. delight of every eye, and j joy of every 
heart that knew him. 

Tr. Since ſuch he was, and was my friend, can 11 ſup- 
port his loſs ? See the faiteſt bappicit maid this wealthy 
city boafts kindly condeſcends to weep for thy unhappy 
fate, poor ruined Barnwell! 

Ma. Trueman, do you think a ſoul ſo delicate 4s bis, ſo 
ſenfible of ſhame, can e' er ſubmit to live a ſlave to vice? 

Tr, Never, never, So well I know him, I'm ſure this 
act of his, ſo contrary to his nature, muſt have een 
cauſed by ſome unavoidable neceſſity. | 

Ma. Are there no means yet to preſerve him F 

F. O that there were ! But few men recover reputa- 
tion loſt, a merchant never. Nor would he. I fear, 
though I ſhould find him, ever be er to look his in- 

jured maſter in the face. \ 

Ma. I fear as much, and des would never bare 
my father know it. 

Fr. That's impoſſible. 

Ma. What's the ſum ? 

Tr. Tis conſiderable : I've mark'd it how to ſnew i its 
with the letter to your father, at his return,  - 

Ma. If 1 ſhould ſupply the money, could you ſo dit. 
poſe of that, and the account, as to conceal this unhappy 
miſmanagement from my father??? 

Tr. Nothing more eaſy. But can you intend. it? 


Will you fave a helpleſs wretch from ruin? Oh! 'twere 
an act worthy: ſuch exalted virtue as Meria's, Sure 


— in mercy to my friend, WIE the generous 
tho > a | 
Me, Doubt not but L would purehaſe ſo great a bar 
| _ 8 
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pineſs at a much dearer price. But bow ſhall he be 
found? + 

Tr. Truſt to my diligence for that. In the mean time 
Pl conceal his abſence from your father, or find fuch ex- 
cuſes for it, that the real cauſe ſhall never be fuſpected. 

Ma. In attempting to ſave from ſhame, one whom we 
hope may yet return to virtue, to heaven, and you, the 
oaly witneſſes of this action, I appeal, whether 1 do any 
thing miſbecoming my ſex and character. 

Tr. Earth muſt approve the deed, and heaven, I doubt 
not, will reward it. 

Ma. If heaven ſucceeds it I am well rewarded.” A vir- 
gin's fame is ſullied by ſuſpicion's lighteſt breath: and 
therefore as this muſt be a ſecret to my father and the 
world, for e . * mine, let it be ſo to him. 


IExeunt. 
s CEN E, 4 N in ; Millwood: ; Houſe, 
Enter Lucy and Blunt. 
"Livy: Well, what do you think of Millweed's conduct 


now ? 
Blunt. 1 own it is ſurprifing :. 1 don't know which to 


3 moſt, her feigned or bis real paſſion: though I 


dave ſometimes been afraid, that her avarice would dif- 


cover her. But his youth, and want of a make 
it the eaſier to impoſe'on him. 

Lucy. No, it is his love. Todo bim juſtice, not with- 
ſtanding his youth, he don't want underftanding. But you 
men are much cafier impoſed on in theſe affairs than your 
vanity will allow you to believe, Let me ſee the wiſeſt of 
you all as much in love with me, as Barnwell is with Mill- 
nad, and Il'l engage to make as great a fool of him, 
Blunt. And all circumftances conſidered, to make as 
much money of him too? : 

Lucy. I can't anſwer for that. Her artifice i in making 
him rob his maſter at firft, and the various ſtratagems by 
which ſhe has obliged him to continue that courſe, afto- 
niſh even me, who know her ſo well. e 
Blunt. But then you are to conſider, that the i money 

was his maſter's. 
Lucy. There was the difficulty of it. Had it been bis 
ging! it _ been „— Were the world his, the. "he | 
Ve 
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have it for a ſmile. But thoſe golden days are gone; he's 
ruin'd, and Millwoed's hopes of farther profits Tet: are 
at an end. 

Blunt, That's no more than we all expected. 

Lucy: Being called by his maſter to N up * "a 
counts, he was forced to quit his houſe and ſervice, . and 
wiſely flies to Mill wood for relief and entertainment. 

Blunt. 1 have not heard of this before: How did the 
receive him? 

Lucy. As you would expect. She acoder] what 4 
meant, was aftoniſhed at his impudence, and with an air 
of modeſty, peculiar to herſelf, ſwore fo heartily, that 
ſhe never aw him before, that the put me out of . 
nancde. 

Blunt. That's much indeed! But bow did Barnwel 
behave? . 

Lucy. He grieved, and at length, enraged at this bar= | 
barous treatment, was preparing to be gone, and makin 
towards the door, ſhewed a ſum of money, which he ha 
brought from his maſter's, the laſt he 1 is ever like to have 
from thence, 

Blunt, But then Millwood ? 

Lucy. Ay, ſhe, with her uſual addrefs, returned to * 
old arts of lying, ſwearing, and diflembling ; ; hung on his 
neck, wept,.and ſwore *twas meant in jeſt. The amorous. 
youth me ted into tears, threw the money into her lap, 
and ſwore he had rather die than think her falſe, 

Blunt. Strange infatuation. 

Lucy. But what enfyed was ſtranger ſtill. As doubts and 
r rc by reconcilement, ever increaſe love where 
the paſſion is fincetre, ſo in him'it cauſed ſo wild a titan - 
port of exceſſive fondneſs, ſuch joy, ſuch grief, ſuch plea- 
ſure, and ſuch anguiſh, that nature ſeemed finking wich the 
weight, and bis charmed ſoul diſpoſed to quit bis breaſt 
for her s. Juſt then, when every paſſion with lawleſs 
anarchy prevailed, and reaſon was in the ragiug tempeſt 

loft, the cruel, artful Mill uood prevailed upon the wretch- 
ed youth to promiſe—what I tremble” but to think on. 

Blunt. I am amazed ! What can it be? a 

Lucy. You will be more ſo to hear it is to attempt the 
| like of his neareft relation, and beſt benefactor. 

4 . Elis uncle !. whom we have often heard bim 
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34 GCEORGE BARNWELL. 
ſpeak of, as a Gentleman of a large eſtate, at and' fair cha- 


racter, in the country where-he lives, 
Lucy. The ſame. She was no ſooner poſſcſſed of the 


5 Laſt dear purchaſe of his ruin, but her avarice, infatiate 


as the grave, demanded this horrid ſacrifice. Barnwell's 
near relation, and unſuſpected virtue, muſt give too eaſy 
means to ſeize this good man's treaſure; whofe blood 
muſt ſeal che dreadful ſecret, and prevent the 8 'of 
her guilty fears, a Lg 

Blunt. Is it poſſible ſhe could perſuade him 10 do an 


act like that? He is by nature honeſt, grateful, compaf. 


ſionate, and generous. And though bis love, and her art- 
ful benden. have wrought him to practiſe what he 
abhors, yet we all can witneſs for him, with what 


0 e he has ſt ill complied: 80 many tears he ſhed 
over each offence, as might, if pollitte, Tanctify theft, 


and make a merit-of a crime. | 

Lucy. Tis true, at the naming the mnder of his n 
be ſtarted into a rage, and breaking from her arms, 
{where the till then had. held him with well diſſembled 
love, and falſe endearments) called ber cruel, monſter, 
devil, and told her ſhe was born for his Geſtruction. She 


thought it not for her purpoſe to meet his rage with her 
rage, but affected a moſt paſſionate fit of grief, tailed at 
her fate, and curſed her wayward -ftars, that ſtilt ber 


wants ſhould force her to preſs him to act ſuch deeds, as 
ſhe muſt needs abhor as well as he. She told bim neceſſity 
bad no law, nor love no bounds; that therefore he never 
truly loved, but meant in her neceſſity to forfake her. 


5 Then ſhe kneeled and ſwore, that ſince by his refuſal he 


bad given her cauſe to doubt his love, the never would ſee 
him more, unleſs}: to prove it true, he robbed his uncle, 


to ſupply her want, and murdered bim to wo IE 
- difcoverye - -/; 1” 


Hlunt. I am aftoniſhed 1 What ſaid be? v4: 
Lucy. Speechleſs he ſtood ; but in his face you a 


have read, that various paſſions to his very ſoul. '' Oft 


be in anguiſh threw. his eyes towards heaven, and then as 
often bent their beams on her ; then wept, and groaned, 

and beat his troubled breaſt; at length, with horror, not 
to be expreſſed, he cried, Thou curfed fair! have not I 


3 n of love ? What drew me from my 


en | 
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youthful; innocence, and ſtaĩned my then unſpotted Hl 
but love! What cauſed me to rob! my woithy Eres 
maſter, but curſed love ! What makes me how a fü 
from his ſervice, loathed by myſelf,” and ſcorned E 
the world, but love? What fills my eyes with tears, 15 
ſoul with torture, never felt on this ſide death before? 
Why love, love, lone: And uhy, above all, do I re- 
ſolve (ore tearing his hair, be cried! I do relolveY to Kill 
un 
" "Div Was the not moved? ? It makes me weep to hear 
the ſad relation. ; 
Lacy. Yes—with joy that ſhe had ines ber rolgt | 
ſhe gave him no time to cool, but urged him to attempt 
it inſtantiy. He's now gone. If _ forms it, and 
eſcapes, there's more money for her; if not, hel] never 
return, and then ſhe's fairly rid of bim. | 
Blunt. Tis time the world were rid of fach a monſter. 
| Lucy. If we don't do our endeavours to 9 the 
murder, we are as bad as ſhe. * ' 
Blunt. Pm afraid it is too late. . 
Lacy. Perhaps not. Her batbarity to Bintbett makes 
me hate her, We have run too great a length with ber 
already. I did not think ber or myſelf ſo wicked as 1 
find, upon reflection;- we are. 
Blue. Tis true We have been all too much ſo. But 
there.is ſomething ſo horrid in murder, that all other” 
crimes ſeem nothing when compared to that: 1 would 
not be involved in the guil of it for all the world. 
Lucy. Nor I, heaven knows. Therefore let us clear 
ourſelves, by doing all that's in our power to prevent it. 
I have juſt thought of a way, that to me ſeems probable. 
Will you join with me to detect this curſed deſign? or 
Blunt. With all my heart. He who knows of a mur- 
der intended to be committed, and does not diſcover it, : 
in the eye of the law and reaſon is a murderer. © © 
Lucy. Let us loſe no time; ”Y acquaint you with the 
particulars as we go. [Exeunt, 


SOIT A Walk at ſome Diftance from a Co Seats 
Enter Barnwell. - 

Barn A diſmal gioom obſcures the face of FRY be 

Either de fra — behind a cloud, or journeys down | 

| F 
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the weſt of heaven with more than common ſpeed, to 
avoid.the fight of what I am doon ed to act. Since I ſet 
ferth on he accurſed deſign, wherever I tread, methinks 
the ſolid earth trembles beneath my feet. Vonder limpid 
cream, whoſe hoary fall has made a natural caſcade, as 1 
_ Paſſed by, in doleful accents ſeem d to,murmur—Murder! 
' the earth, the air, and water ſeemed concerned. But 
that's not ſtrange: The world is; puniſhed, and nature 
fecls a ſhock when providence permits a good man's fall 
uſt heaven] then what thould 1 feeh for him that was my 
ather's only brother, and fince his death has been to me a 
father ! that took me up an infant and an orphan, reared 
me with tendereſt care, and ftill indulged me: with moſt 
paternal fondneſs ! Yet here I ſtand deftined his mur« 
derer Lſuffen with horror at my o impicty !—- 
Tis yet un N e if I quit my bloody pur · 
poſe, and fly the place: [Going, then ichn] — Eat whi- 
ther, O Ne ſhall I fly: My maſe:'s-onee friendly - 
doors are ever ſhut againſt mei and without money Aili- 
wood will never fee me more, and ſhe has got ſuch firm 
poilcſhon of my heart, and governs there with ſuch deſ- 
_ potic ſway, that life is not to be endured without her. 
41. there's the cauſe of my fin and forrow :; Tis more 
an love; it is the fever of the ſoul, and madneſs of de- 
fire, In vain does nature, reaſon, conſcience, all oppoſe 
t; the impetuous paſſion bears down all before it, and 
drives me on to luſt, to theſt and murder, Oh conſcience, 
feeble guide to virtue } thou only ſheweft us when we go 
aſtray, but wantelt power to ſtop us in our courſe 
Ha! in yonder ſhady walk I ſee my uncle; be's alone 
— Now for my diſguiſe, _| Pluck out a vigor.] This is 
the hour of private meditation. Thus daily he prepares 
his ſoul for heayen, while 1 — But what have I. to do 
with beaven,! Ha! Now ſtruggles conſciense. 
© Hence, hence, remorſe, and ev'ry thought that's good 7 
Tue ftorm that luſt begun muſt end in blood. : 
Puts on the vigor, draws a piftol, and exit, 


' SCENE, a cleſt Walk in a Wood. 
- - Enter Uncle, | 


" Us: If I were ſuperſtitious, * ſhould fear 2 | 
rx d unſeen, or * were vigh, A * meg 


Fre = 


torms of — — 5 8˙⁴ —— 

when te deer Attra Sven) 

and fills —— oy — * wy CIOS 
pity, and averſion. I will ind e te with 
man'p himſelf for death, by making It familiar to 
his mind. When ſtrong reflections hold the mittor hear 1 


and the living i in the dead beheld their future ſelf; h 


does each inordinate paſſion and defire ceaſe, or ſſcken at 


the view ! The mind ſcarce moves; the blood = F 


and child, creeps ſlowly thto* the veins : fix'd, ſtill, an 
motionleſs we ftand, ſo like the folemn object of our 
thoughts, we are almoſt at preſent what we muſt be here- 


after; till curiofity awakes the foul, and ſets it on enquirye - 


Ener George Barnwell, at a diftance. 
Oh, death! thou ſtrange, wyfteriou power, ſeen every 
day, yet never underfiood, but by the incammunicative 
dead, what art thou? The extenfive mind of man, that 
with*a thought circles the earth's vaſt globe, ſinks to the 
centre, or aſcends above the ſtars; that worlds exotic 


finds, or thinks it finds, thy thick clouds attempts to paſs 


in vain ; loft and bewilder'd in the horrid gloom, de- 
feated, the returns more doubtful tan before, of nothing 
certain but of labour loſt, 
[During this ' ſpeech . Barnwell Sometimes preſents the 
piftol, aud draws it back again.] 
Bara? Oh, "tis impoſſible. [Throwing down the be. 
Uncle farts and attempt to ba, word. 


Uncle; A man ſo near me!] arm'd and maſqu'd—— — 


Barn. Nay, then there's no retreat. 

[ Plucks'a poi NN from his boſom, and Habs him. 
Uncle: Oh, I am | All-gracious Heaven, regard 
the prayer of thy dying ſervant; bleſs, with the choiceſt 
bleſſings, my deareſt nephew; forgive my murderer, 

and take my fleeting foul to endleſs mercy ! 
[Barnwell throws off his maſk, runs to him, and kneel- 

ing ty him, raiſes and chafes him.] 


Barn, Expiring ſaint ! Oh, murder'd, martyr'd uncle! 
lift up your dying eyes, and view your nephew in your 


murderer,-Oh, do not look ſo tenderly upon me Let 
indignation lighten from your eyes, and blaſt me ere you 
die- By r » he —__ in pity of woes, -Tears, 

dears, 
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ters, for blood The murder d, in the agonies of death, 


PS. for kis murde ter. Oh, ſpeak your pious pur- 
8 Fl pronounce my. pardon. then, and take me — 
—He would, but cannat—Ob, why, with ſuch fond af. 
fection, do you prels my murdering band = 
fighs an Ws es. at will you kiſs — Life, that ho- 
vered on bis 157 but Wut ad ſealed my pardon, in that 
fizh expired, H e's. gone for ever—and, Oh! I follow—— 
Lon away upon his Uncle's dead body S] -Do. 1 fill 
breathe, and taint with my infectious breat the, whole- 
ſome air? Let heaven, from its high throne, in juſtice 
or in mercy now look down on that dear murdered ſaint, 
and me the murderer, and if his vengeance, ſpares, let 
pity ſtrike and end my wretched being. Murder the 
worſt of crimes, and parricide the worſt of murders, and 
this the worſt of parricides. Cain, who ftands on record 


' fram the birth of time, and muſt to its laſt final period, 
as accurſed, ſlew a brother favoured above him: detefted 


Nero by another's hand, diſpatched a mother that he 
feared and hated : but I, with my own hand; have mur- 
dered a brother, mother, father, and a friend moſt lov- 
ing and beloved. —This execrable act of mine is without 


a parallc],—Oh, may it ever fland alone, the laſt of | 


murders, as it is the worſt! : 
T +: rich man thus, in torment and de pair, 
Preferr'd his vain, his charitable prayer. | 
The fool, his own ſoul loft, wou'd fain be wiſe ; {of 
For others good ; but heaven his ſuit denies. 
Ey laws and means well known ws fland or Jae. 
Oh, may it ever land alone accurft, 
| The laft of murders as it is the worſt, 


eee 000 


: TER - 
SCENE, 1 Room in Thorowgood's 8 | 
Enter Maria meeting Trueman. | 


Maria. 100 falſely do they judge, Who cenſure or 
Þs applaud, as we're afflicted, or rewarded 
nere? I know I am unhappy ; yet cannot charge myſelf 


: Kind, 


- & ith V crime, more than the common Male 19 que 
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kind, that ſhould provobe juſt heaven to mark me out for 


ſufferings ſo uncommon and fevete. Falfely*to'accufe 


ourſelves, heaven muſt abhor. Then it is juſt and righ & 
that\ innocence” thould fuffer ; for heaven Wut be juſt in 
all its ways. Perhaps by that we are kept from moral: 


evils much worſe than penal, or more improved in virtue. 


Or way not the leſſer ills that we ſuſtain be made the 


means of greater good to others? Might all the joyleſs 
days and ficepleſs nights that Dave paſt, but purchaſe 


peace for t hee, 
Trou dear, dear cauſe of all my Pry and pain; 
Small were the loſs, and infinite the gain. 
Thong l to the grave in ſecret love I pine, © 
So life and five amd happineſs were thine. 
What news of Barnwell ? 


Tr. None; | have ſought him with the greateſt divi- 


gence, but all in vain. 


Ma, Does my. father yet fuſpeRt the cauſe of his ab- g 


fence ? 
Tr. All appeared fo juſt and fair to bi, it is not poſ- 
fible he ever ſhould. But his abſence will no longer be 


concealed. Your father is wiſe; and though he ſeems to 
hearken to the friendly excuſes i would make for Barn- 


well, yet am afraid he regards em only as ſuch, with- 
out ſuffering them to influence his judgment. 


Ma. How does the unhappy youth defeat all our FOIA 5 


to ſerve him] yet I can never repent what we have done. 


Should he return, 'twill make his reconciliation with my 
father eaſier, and preſerve him from future reproach of a 


malicious r e world. 
Enter Thorowgood and Luey. 


Ther., This' woman here has given me a ſad; 68; a 
bating ſome circumſtances, too prob. ble an account of 


Barnwell's defection. 
Lucy. I am ſorry, Sir, that my frank confeſſion of my 


former unhappy courſe of life ſhould cauſe you to ſuſpect 


my truth on this occafion. 


Thor: It is not that; your confeſſion has i in it all the 


appearance of truth.” Among many other particulars, 
ſhe informs me, that Barnwell bas been influenced to 
break his truſt, and wrong me at ſeveral times, of con- 


tiderable ſuas 'of money. Now as I know this to be 
D 2 falſe 
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falſe, I would fain doubt the whole of her relation, too 
hay" to be willingly believed. 
1 your e 1. find myſelf on a ſudden 
F Pie tote that I muft retire. Providence oppoſes all 
N 2 _ him Poor roin'd Barnwell ! Wretched 
loft; [Afide, Exit Maria. 
val ow am 1 every ſide 1 Pity for that 
unhappy — fear for the life of a much valued friend, 
aud then my child the only joy and hope of my 
_ declining life Her melancholy increaſes bourly, 
and gives me painful apprehenſions of her loſs Oh, 
Trueman, this per ſon informs me that your friend, at the 
inftigation of an impious woman, is gone to rob and 
murder his venerable uncle. 
Tr. Oh, execrable deed! I am blaſted with bs horror 
ol che thought | 
Lucy, This delay may ruin all. 
©. Thor, What to do or think, I knaw not. That he 
ever wrong d me, I know is falſe ; the reſt may be ſo 
ioo there's all my hope. 
Tr. Truſt not to that; rather-ſuppoſe all true, han 
foſe.a moment's time, Even now the horrid deed way be 
doing—decadful imagination! or it may be done, and 


ne be, vainly debating on the Wann to prevent what i 18 


already paſt. 

| Tuer. This carnefineſs convinces me, that he knows 
— than he, has Nu. diſcovered. * dan. without: 

| Euer @ Sirvant | 
order the groom to ſaddle the ſwiltef harſe, N prepare 
to ſet out with ſpeed ; an affair of life. and: death demands 
his diligence. ¶ Exit Sant] For you, whoſe behaviour 
on this Sraßon Thave no time to commend as it deſerves, 
I muſt engage your further aſſiſtance. Return and ob- 
- ſerve rn, wood till I come. I have e directions, 
and will follow you as ſoon as poſſible. [Exit Lucy.] 
Trueman, you, I am ſure, will nat be idle on this occa- 
Exit T horowgoad. 
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ey +; 1] scat Min s Hoſes. Jas HIS 
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20 1 1 knew the weit of bis defifel; Abe t. 
tempt without fucreſs would rum him. ; 
hive I to apprebend from that? 1 fear eo mas ie 
imiſchief being 6nly intended, his friends, ae 
of his ymh, ern UF their rage on me. 
thought of that befv#e: 80 15 the deed dn 
end ther omly, I fall 5 de Ot what if be Sv 
withodt: Send err fr TENT Barnwell ach. 
But he is here, and 1 have dofte him 2 His bli 
hands ſhe he ha$ done the deed, but ol he wants the 


Barn. Where ſhall 1 hide me ? Whither hal 1 fly, 
to avoid the ſwift unerring hand of juſtice? | 
Mill. Diſmiſs your fears: thou 1 bad pur- 
ſued you to the door, yet being entered here, you are as 
ſafeas innocence. T have A caverñ, by att fo cuntiingly 
contrived, that the piercing eyes of j jealoufy and revenge 


Prudence to conceal it. 


may ſearch in vain, nor find the entrance to the fafe te- 


treat. There will I hide you, if any danger's near. 
Barn, Oh, hide me from myſelf, if it be poſfible: : 
for «White I bear my conſcience in 15 17 thougb © 
were hid where man's eye r fight 
dawn'd, twere all in vain. be Oh, chat inmate, har 
impartial judge, will try, convict, and ſentence me for 


murder, ànd execute me with never-ending torments. 
Behold theſe hands, all crimſoned oer with my dear 


uncle's blood. Here's a ſight to make a ftatue ſtart with 
horrör, or turn a living man into a ſtatue! 
Mill. Ridiculous! Then it ſeems you are afraid of your 
ownſhatow,' or what's leſs than a ſhadow, your conſcience, 
Barn, Though to man unknown I did the accurfed act, 
what can we hide from beavers ali-feeing eye? 
Mell. No more of this ſtuff! What advantage have 
you made of his death; or What advantage may yet te 
made of it? Did you ſecure the keys of his treaſure, 
which, no doubt, were about him? What gold, what. 
jewels, or whit elfe of value have you brought me ? 
Barn. Think you I added ſacrilege to murder! Oh, 
had you feen him as his life flo d from him in a crim- 
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ſon flood, Sad beard him for me by the double 
nue of nephew and f ty ef, (alas, “ fe. „be knew 
not them that his nephew was the. os kl) how would 
You ave with, d,:as I did, ibo you had a thouſand years 
e to come, to have given them, 0 ta have lengihened 
| rene hour. But being dead, I fled the fight of what my 
hands had done; nor could , to ave gain'd the empire 
of reh kave violated, by theft, bis facred corple. 
Mill. Whiping, prepoſterous, « canting villain! to mur- 
der yourwnele, rob bim ok life, nature's tirſt,, laßt, dear 
prerogative, after which there 5 ng injury. then ſcat to 
Jake what he po lon 15 wanted, and bring, o me your 
Penury and guilt. Do you think I'll hazard my. reputa- 
tion, nay, my life, to entertain you, ? | 
Barn. Oh, Miliwood! — this from. thee ?—But I have 
tone... If yo u oy my, if you wiſh me dead, then are you 
5 e tis ſure rief will quickly end me. 
1% s madideſs he Do ffcover all, and involve 
is in his ruin, We arg. on a precipice from. hence 
[4 


re's no retreat for both Then to preſerye myſeli 
abe. — There is no other u ay. Tis dreadful, but 
reflection comes too late when danger's preſſing, and 
there's no room for choice. It mutt be done. ... [A/idz. 
Rings a bell, enter a wp ] Fetch me * officer, and 
05 this villain. ba as confeſs'd himſelf a murderer. 
hould Llet him eſcape, I might july be thought as bad 
"as he. Exit ſervant. 
: Barn. Oh, Miltucod1 4 ſure you do. not, vou cannot 
mean it. Stop the meſſenger ; upon my knees, I beg 
you'll call him back. is fit 1 die, indeed, but not by 
vou. I will this inſtant deliver myſelf into the hands of 
Juſtice, Fig I will ; for . 1 * with. But thy 
ingratitude o, t un „ tis worſe. ten 
thouſand times Nr ae torture. | 
Mill. Call it what you will; I am willing to tive; and 
live ſecure, which nothing but. your death can warrant. 
Barn. If there a 2 TY , wigkedneſs that ſets, the 
author beyond the reach of vengeance, you muſi be ſecure. 
But what remains for me, but a diſmal dungeon, hard 
galling fetters, an aw ful trial, and an ignominious 
death, juftly to fall unpitied and abhorred ? After death 
0 de. Tulpendeſt 3 heaven and earih, 175 2 8 5 
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ſpectacle, A nd. horror-of.,9 gaping croud 9 
This 1, ce deats. yl « WA not ig avid, bad it hut 
cou from any Vo! it th „ = 
"Enter Rust, Meer, bus Attengants, 21 N # 
"Mil: Heaven defend me! congeal a, murderer... Here, , 
Sir, take this: youth. into your cuſtody, I accuſe him of 
murder, and will appear to MAKE good mY charge, 
eise him. 
Baty. To whom, of what, ; or how wall l complain? 
I'll not accuſe. The hand of heaven i is in it, and this. the 
puniſhment of luſt and parrĩcide. Yet heaven, that juftl 
cuts me off, ſtill ſuffers her to live ; perhaps to — 0 
others. Tremendous mercy ! So fiends are curſed with, 
immortality; to be the executioners of heaven. 
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Be warn d ye youths, who ſee my ſad de ar 27 1.45 : 
Hoo ee as rp Zong 4. o TINT. hos 
| reaſon guided, lonęſi joys purſues -. 717 N 
| A Fatr,10 honaur, and to virtue trug + 4 
to.herſelf, will ue er "bs Faiſe to you. 3 


ow wretched is the man who's wiſe too late " ot 
2 ſnnocence, and fame, and life e loſt, . 
re Ty : wiſdom cheaply 8 my coft. : 
| LExcun Barnwell, ers, and 3 IF 
Milt: Where's Lacy? Why is Fe. abſent at ſuch a time? 1 
Blunt. Would I had been 10 too! Lay will ſoon be 
here: ; and I hope to thy. confuſion, thou devil! 
Mill. Infolent ! this tome? _ 
Blunt. The worſt that we know of the devil i is, den be 
ficft ſeduces to ſin, and then betrays to puniſhment, 
[é Exit Blunt. 
Mill The y difapprove of my conduct then, and mean 
to take this op rtunity to ſet up for themſelves M 
ruin is refoly'd ;"I fee my aber. but ſcorn both it and 
them, 1 WAS not born t to fall by ſuch e . - 


Ger 
| Enter ER EE e 
12 . Where's {be ſcandal of her own ſex, and curſe 
of ours? 
Mill. What means A S mene you | 
reels foe? "We . IT 


F 29 example learn to ſhun my fat Fate, 0 
6 ri 
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the ſun beheld, 


- Neaver, who kiio 


* 

By 17 

1 | | 
oF . 
We a, 


Mill, Well, you have found her then. I am M, 
Thor. Then you are the moſt impious wretch that e er 
K eren 
Mill. From your appearance I ſhould have expected 
wiſdom and moderation; but your manners belle your 
aſpect. What is your bufmeſs here? 1 know yot not. 
Thor. Hereafter you may know me better; l am 
Barntuell's ma ſter. e "By 
Mill. Then you are maftet'to a villain, which, 1 think 
ee 5 bh ens 
Tor. Had be been as much above thy arts, as my 
eredit is ſuperior to thy malice, I need not have bluſhed 
to own him. | 8 7 cl 
Mill. My arts! I don't underftand you, Sir; if he has 


done amiſs, what's that to me? Was he my ſervant or 


yours? You ſhould have taught him better. | 
"Thor, Why ſhould I wender to find ſuch. uncommon 

impudence in one arrived to ſuch a height of wickednefs? 

When innocence is banĩſſied, modefty ſoon follows. 


Know, ſorcereſs, Im not ignorant of any of the arts by 


which you firſt deceived the unwary youth. I know how, 
ſtep by ſtep, you've led him on, refutfant and unwilling, 
from crime to crime, to this Taft horrid act, which you 
ediiteived, and by your ourſed wites even forced. him to 


Ie 


upon ber and Blunt, I am loſt. . 
- Thor. Had I known your cruel deſign ſooner, it had 


deen prevented. To ſee ydu puniſned, as the law diretts, 


is all that no remains. Poor ſatisfaRion ! for he, inno- 
cent as he ee you: muft ſuffer too. But 
| s our frame, aud N Gift: 
$uiflies between frailey” abet prefuinption, will make a 
difference,” though man cannot, 'whio-fees not the heart, 
but only judges by the outward action. 1 
Mill. 1 find, Sir, we àre both utthippy in our ſervants, 


© Freas ſürprized at ſuch ill treatment without cauſe from 2 


entleman of your ap 8 and therefore too Haſtily 
urned it, fot which Taft your pardon. I now perceive 


you have been ſo far impoſed on, as to think me en- 


aged in a former correſpondence with your ſetvant, and 
Euer or other acceſſary to his undoing, Thor, 


it innocent. 


GEORGE; BARNW EE 45. 


Thor, I charge you. as the cauſ L 
his guilt, and 5 his ſuffering, N 1 endures, 
and muſt endure, till a 9 9 1p and ſhameful death ſhall 


put a dreadful period to his life and miſcxies tc 
Mill. Tis very ſtrange! But who's ſecure 


m fcan- 


dal and detraction? So far from a to, his, tuin, 


I never ſpoke to him till ſince this fatal accident, which.L 
lament as much as % "Tis. true, L have, a ſervant, on 
' whoſe account he os late frequented. my houſe. If 
ſhe has abuſed m 2 opinion, of her, Am Soba * 
Has not Barnwell done the ſame by ou. 
Thor. I hear you; pray goon. 5 


> "TT 'C 4 


Mill. 1 have been informed he had 2 violent RE | 


for her, and ſhe for him ; but till now 4 always 8 
| I know: her poor, and given to expen 
pleaſures, Now who can tell but ſhe may have inſtuenced 
the amorous youth to commit this murder to ſupply ber 
extravagancies. It muſt be ſo. I. now recglledt a thou- 
ſand circumſtances that confirm it. FI have her, and a 
man-ſervant whom I ſu a5 an accomplice, ſecured 
immediately, I hope, Sir, you will lay afide your ill- 
grounded ſuſpicions. of me, and join to-puniſh the real 
contrivers of, this blaody 400. ert te ge. 
Thor. Madam, you paſs not this way: 1 ſee.yout der 
ſign, but ſhall protect them from your malice. © ..._' 
Mill. I hope you will not uſe your influence, and ihe 
credit of your name to. ſcreen ſuch guilty wretches, Con- 


ſider, Sir, the wickedneſs of perſuading 3 thoughts | 


youth to ſuch a crime. 
Thor," I do, and of betraying him when i it was dene · 
Mill. That which you call betraying him may con- 
vince you of my innocence, She who loves him, though 
ſhe contrived the murder, would, never have delivered 


bim into the hands of juſtice, 28 I. truck with. Barros at 


his crimes, have dane, X f 
Thor, How ſhould an unexperienced youth n . 


ſnares? The powerful magic of ber wit and form mighs 


betray the wiſeſ to fimple dotage, and ſire the Hood that | 
age had froze long ſince. Eyen I, that with juſt preju- 
dice came prepared, had by her artful tory been deceived, : 
but that my ſtrong canyittion of her guilt bes even a 
donde EO ie: Thoſe whom: Jubtilly- oy 


peter, ; = 
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may fee hiv own likeneſs, and chat of all mankind; 


* 
7 * 
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| would accuſe, you knpw arc your accuſers ; and, which 


85 uhanſwerably inmotenc&and* your 55 they 
N have the deed was done, and did all that 

was Jn't wer to prevent it. 
, Ape are very hard to be convinced ; but 1 
have x proof, which, when produced, will filence all ob- 
jedtions, | iN [Exit Millwood. 
Enter Tony: Trueman, Blunt, Officers, &c, © 
egg 8 pray place your ſelves, ſome on one 
„and fome vm the other; watch her en- 
trance, and pry 2s your 


obſerved her, ſhe's driven to the laft extremity, and is 
forming ſome deſperate reſolution. I gueſs at her defign. 
Reiemer Millwood with a piſtol, Trueman ſecures her. 
Tr. Here thy power of doing miſchicf ends, deceitful, 
cryet; bloody, woman! 
"Mill. 'Fool, hypocrite, villain,” win! thou canft not 
eall me that. ; 
* N To call thee woman were to wrong thy fex, thou 
74 | | 
Mill. That i 5 being i is an emblem of th thy cured 
ſex. collected. A mictor, wherein each particular man 


Thor. Think not by aggravating the faults of to 


: extenuxte thy own, of which-the abuſe of ſuch uncomin n 


tections of mind and body is not the leaſt. 

Mui It foch 1 had, well may I curſe your derber 
ſex, who robbed me of em ere I knew their worth ! then 
left me; too late, to count their value by their loſs. An- 
other and another ſpoiler came, and all my gain was 


poverty and reproach. My ſoul diſdained, and yet diſ- 
daius, dependance and contempt. Riches, no matter by 


what means obtained, I faw fecured the worſt of men 
from both, I found it therefore neceſſary to be rich, and 
tothat end ſummoned all my arts. You call em wicked, 


be it ſo, they were ſuch as my tonverfation with your ſex. » 


had furniſhed me withal. 
*. N 95 Sure none but tbe wor of men converſed eib. 
ve 
Mill. Men of all * ps all profeſſions; 1 Ude 
ate yet found no difference, but in their ſeveral ca- 
pacities; 


prudence ſhall direct you. This 
way, (to Thorowgood} and note her behaviour, I have 


8 nn a ww awd. 
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pacities; alt were alike wicked to, the utmoſt ol 25 
power. In pride, contention, avsrice, ctueſt 

Venge, the reverend pricithosd were my nett ng 20 
Frem ſuburb magiſtrates, vbo live by ruined reputations, 
as the unhoſpitable natives of Cornwall do by ipwreẽk, 
I learned, that to charge my innocent neigbours with, m 
crimes was to merit their protection: for to ferden the 
guilty. is the leſs ſcandalous, when many are ſuſpeftetl 3 
and detraction, like darkneſs and death; blackei alt ob- 
jets and levels all diſt inction. Such are your venal ma- 
giſtrates, who favour none but ſuch as by their office they 
are ſworn to puniſn. With them, not to be guilty i is the 
worſt of crimes, and large fees privately paid are * 
needful virtue. 

Thor, Tour practice has- ſufficiently. diſcovered your 
contempt of laws, both human and divine; no wonder 
7. you ſhould hate 8 of both. ; 

Mill. 1 know you, you all; Lexpe 
mercy; and T afk 58 Tel ollowed 17 incl Aae N 
and that the beſt of you do every day. All actions ſeem 
alike natural and indifferent to man and beaſt, who de- 
vour or are devoured," as they meet with others weaker 
or ſtronger than themfelves. * 


ing, and. i inquiſitive, ſhould be a franger ee O 
ſweet and powerful abarus. 

Mill. 1 am not foot enough 30 de nai though 
I have known enough of men's bypocriſy to make Aa 
thouſand ſimple women ſo. Whatever religion is in 
itſelf, as praiſed by mankind, it has caufed the evils 
you ſay it. was deſigned to cure. War, plague, and 
famine have not deſtroyed ſo many of the human rice, 
as this pretended piety has done; and with ſuch bar- 
barous.cruelty, as if the only way to ne me owe | 
to turn the preſent world into hell. At 

Thor. Truth is truth; though from an er ws 
ſpoken in malice. You bloody, blind, and erf l 
bigats, hol will you anſwer hi? | 

Mill. What are your laws, of which you dl your 
boaſt, but the fool's wiſdom, and the coward's valour, the 
inſtrument and ſcreen oi all your villanies?. By them you 


puniſh in Athees what you act yourſelves, arhwould have 


2 acted 3 
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© he: confelſed and aggravated: his offences, v 
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ated, had you been in their cireumſtances. The jut 

wd onde the 7 man fof being a thief?” ene 
a thief him ſelt hat u Poor. Thus you go on decelv- 
ing and being — a ere 1 , nd deffroy- 
_— But women are verlal prey. 


omen, þ 1 are, the ſonrce of joys Le 
ih . you labour ta — D 
ae our ruin you Purſuey pb adi 
Wc; blame in us thoſe. arts firfl 1aught 5 * 
h, may from hence each violat iolated maid, _ I 
2, Ker lg, Faithleſs, barb: ront man botray'd, 
N hen rad of of innocence 22 virgin fame, ; 
From your d Aruction raiſe a nebler name, 227 8 
To aveng e g. d voit their mind, N 
25 Ad at Millwoods as to 1 mankind. 


2 UA ACT v. F N 


| = - "SCENE, 4 Rom in @ Priſon. 


Py "rs Thorowgood, Blunt, aud mY 


| . Have recommended to Barnwell 4 reverend 


- divine, whoſe judgment and integrity 1 am 
well acquainted with; nor has Mill wood been neglected; 
but ſbe, unhappy woman, ill obſtinate, refuſes his amg 


e 


Lacy. This pious charkty to the afflicted well becomes 
your character; yet, *pardon'! me, Kr, if 1 Wonder yo 
were not at their trial. 

Thor. I knew it was impoſſible to fave him; and T 
and: my family bear ſo great a part in his diftreſs, that 


c have been prefent would but have aggravated our ſor- 


rows without relieving his. 


lum. It was mournful indeed. Barnwel!'s wet and 
| modeſt deportment, as he paſſed, drew tears rom every 
eye. When placed at the bar, and arraigne before the 


reverend judges, with many tears and interrupting ſobs, 
ithout ac- 


cling; or ohce teflecting on Milword, the fhameleſs 


abe of, higeuin, But ſhe; dauntleſs ànd uncbucerned, 


Rood 


GEORGE BARNWELL. i 

too N his fide, viewing wich viſible pt ide aud 
tempt the vat aſſembiy, who- all wir mpathizin 

ſottom wept for tho etched j, Ffilfwred, wh 
called upon to anfwer, loudly: infifted upon — 
cence; und made an artful and a bold defence; but find- 
ing all in vain, the impartial jury and the learned bench 
concurring to find her guilty, how did the curſe herſelf, - 
poor Barzwell, us, het judges, and all mankind. But 
what could that avail ? She was condemned, and is this 
day to ſuffer with him. 

Tir. The time draws on. Tam going to vibe Barn 
well, as as you are Millwood. 

Lacy. We have not wronged: her. yet I dread. this i in- 
terview,” She's proud, impatient, wrathful, and unfor- 
giving. To be the branded inſtruments of vengeance, to 
ſuffer: in her ſhame, and ſympathize with her in all fi» 
ſuffers, is the tribute we muſt pay for our former ill. 
Jpent lives, and long confedetacy with her in wickedne , 

Thor. Happy for you it ended when it did. "ANA; | 
you have done againſt Millwood 1 know procecded from 
a juſt abhorrence of her crimes, free from intereſt,” ma- 
lice, or revenge. Proſelytes to virtue ſhould be en- 
couraged; pur ſue your purpoſed reformation, and know | 
me hereafter for your friend, 

Lucy. This is a bleſſing as unhoped for as unmerited. 
But heaven, that ſnatched us from impending ruin, ſure 
intends you as its inſttumem to feeure us from apoftacy. 

Thore With gratituds to impute your deliverance to 
heaven is juſt. Many leſs virtuouſly'difpoſed than Barn- 
well was, have never fallen in the manner he has done. 
May not ſuch owe their fafety rather to providence than 
to themſelves? With pity and compaſſion let us judge 
him. Great were bis faults, but ſtrong was the tempta- 
tion. Let his ruin teach us diffidence, humanity, and cir- 

eumſpection; for if we, who wonder at his fate, had like 
bim been tried; like him perhaps we had fallen. {Extunt. 


8 O A *. e s 728, and a 1 Barn- 
: readi Ngo | 
7 Thorowgood at a Diffance. 
Thor. There ſee the bitter fruits of paſſion's deteſted 


reign and ſenſual appetite indulged; 8 reflettions 
pebitence, and tears. 'Þ "WW = 5 J 


as # 
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5 GEORGE BARNWEL IL. 
Harn. My honour!d, injurd maſter, 'whoſe goodneſs 


2 cover di m tim name, forgive 
— * 8 Ag 1 dj 9 Adee Ldaw:you 4 | 
Th you Are better employed in 


VIEW weg 's long, your timefor 

Dre | A ans. pegs re yerend divine to 

on you to e Pi. and ous org eur of 
3 yy R tag pr N 

n "The. word 1 fern, "hich Bains for 

wy conſtant com 2100 ia this my fad retirement has. at 

length removed the doubts 1 labour ed under. From thence 

Pve learned the infinite extent of heavenly mercy ; "that 

y offences, though grent, are nat-uppaddonable 2 and 

A "tis. not my intereſt only, but my duty; tobelieve 


and to rejoice in my hope. So ſhall heaven receive the 
lor) and future Fete profis of wy . 8 
Oe Proceed. 5 1 


Hern. 'Tis wanderful that words ſhould charm deſpaty, 
| Tpeak f peace and pardon to a murderer's conſcience; "but 
truth and mercy,flow in every ſentence, attended "with 
force and energy divine. How ſhall I deſcribe my pre- 
ent ſtate of mind? I -hope in doubt, and trembling I 


57. 1 feel my gricf increaſe, even as: my fears give 


Joy and gratitude now ſupply more (wits _ — 
horres and anguiſh oi deſpair beſore. 

Ther. Theſe are the genuine figns of true repentance; 
the only preparatory, the: certain way to everlaſting 
peace. Oh, the joy it gives to ſee a ſoul formed and 
| Prepared for heaven! For this the faithful miniſter dec 
votes , himſelf to med ĩtation, abſtinence, and prayer, 


Sunn ing che vain delights: of fenfual joys, and daily 


dies, that others may live for ever. For this he turns 
the ſacred volumes o'er, and ſpends bis life in painful 
ſearch. of truth. The love of riches and the luſt of 
ag by looks upon with juſt contempt and deteſta- 
tion; counts for wealth the! ſouls he wins, 
51 bie n den ambition j is to ſerve mank ind. H the 
Has Highs all his pains be to "preſerve dne ſoul from 
5 , or turn one from the error of his ways, 
how does. he wen rejoice, and onn his little labours 
„ overpaid} - „ ES; : ine aer? 
Bars What do Lowe for all your generous kindaods3 
"Bir E I nnd, heaven _ and im re den ; 


7 F< = 
? * © * * 614 — 21 . 
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53291 2224 + UML He Ai. 
me Totes, ee s, ih 00 Fest for word 
Barewel —— Heaven firengtben thee . reer, 

+ Ren MO . We ay! : 
ſadi ſwe twould:grrveme 9 T- ab 

1 Thor. E e BARE and'tr Set Ht, LE ws 

Barn. L had a friend tis true I am Un worth | 
yet.methinks your: generous example might perfuade—p 
Could I not ſee him dae before. 1 b from Fa 
there” s no return. 

Tlor. He's coming, aud as much thy: friend; 5 ever. 
1. will not antigipate his ſorrow ; too ſoon he'll fee. the 
ſad aſſects of thiscontagious Tuin,--This torrent of domeſ- 
tic miſety bears 00 hard upon me. I muſt retire to: In- 
dulge a weakneſs I find impoſſible to overcome: LA. 
Much loved and much lamented youth —Ferene 
Heaven ſtrengthen thee ! ——Eternally farewel. 

Harn. The beſt of maſters and of men - Farenel. 
While! live let me not want your prayers. 

Nor. Thou ſhalt nat. Thy peace being made with 
heaven, death is already vanquiſhed. Bear a little longer 
the pains. that attend this tranhnory, life, ba ceaſe from 
pain for ever. 


Bern. Perhaps L ball. 1 find 2 es within, that 


bear my ſoul aboye the fears of death, and, ſpite of 


cidushametand guilt, giyes mg a tafte of PI 
. — Ws 5449 J 
Euter Trueman and Keeper. F 
Keb Sir, there's the pri ſoner. E [Exit 8 
Barn. Truemas My friend, whom I ſo wiſhed to ſee, 
yet now he's here; 1 dare nat lobk upon bim. +4 UWeepr, 
Fr. | Oh, Barnwell! Barnwell !-: 

Barn. Mercy l. Mercy I gracious beaven! For death, 
but not for this, I was prepared. N 
T. What have I ſuffered ſince I ſaw thee laſt! 1 What 
pain bas abſence gina me Bu, Oh, to ſee bes 

— ins 
Barz. I know it is dreadful ! ! 1 feel the anguiſh of thy 
generous ſoul:.· But þ Was de born to murder all ho 
loge e.. 105504 3 1 d x e'- 6 Jt {Both weef. © : 
Tm plicame-mot-fo-reproachyou.; I thought: to. bring 
vou comfort; but I'm deceiv'd, for 1 have nont᷑ to give. 


I came to ſhare thy forrow, but cannot bear my own. | 
E 2 Barn, 


| fence: 80 far Was 11oſt;to goodne 


by 


a GEORGE, [BARNW DLL 
_ Blunt. My ſcnfe of guilt indeed you cannot know ; 


is what the Innocent, like you,.cab-never 
8 ve; But gf, $ at preſent, I have none, hut 
feel for your ſotrow I read youllove me 


Alt; th yet, methinks, tis Hronge, when 1 contider 
; what Lam. ; 41-6 136.4 | 


. Tr. No more of that; 1. can remember nothing but 
thy virtues, thy honeft, tender friendſhip, our former 
happy flate and prefent miſery, O! had you truſted 
me when firſt the fair euer tcmpted YOu, all, might 
have been prevented, 

| Barn. Alas! thou Lnowek, not what a: wreech! Pre 
been. Breach of friendſhip ren firſt and leaſt of- 

ſo devoted to the 
author of my ruin, that had ſhe inſiſted on my W 
thee, l think II ſhould have done it. 821 

Tr. Prithee, a aggravate thy faults no more. 

Barn. I think I ſhould ! Thus good and n * 
you are, I ſhould have murdered you! _ 

Tr. We have not yet embraced, and way. be lier. 
rupted ; come to my arms. 

| Never, never will I taſte fuch joys on erh z Pi 
never will I footh my juſt remorſe, Are theſe 
ams and faithful boſom fit to embrace and ſupport a 
murderer ? Theſe i iron fetters qnly ſhall claſp 2 
avement bear me; [throwing Vis 6 Ma op the ground. ] 
ew theſe too good for ſuch a monſter. 

Zr. Shall fortune l thoſe 2 Kienadlip led! 

Thy mĩſeries cannot lay thee ſo low, but love will find 


thee. Here will we offer to tern calamity; this place 


the altar, and ourſelves the ſacrifice. Our mutual groans 
ſhall echo to each other through the drear 7 vault; our 


| fighs ſhall number the l as they pals, and min- 
gling tears communicate ſuch anguiſh, as. words were 
never made to expreſs. 


Barn. Then be it ſo. [Rifong. ] Since" you propoſe an 
intercourſe of woe, pour all your-griefs inte my breaſt, 
and in exchange take mine, [Eabracing.]. Where's now 
the anguiſh that you promiſed ? You've taken mine, 
and make me no return. Sure peace and confort dwell 
within theſe arms, and ſorrow can't approach me while 


1 am here. , This. too is the abe which 


+ having 


Fu. „ 


7, 7 22 LAM 2 * 
3 * 


„ 
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having before oke ace. 85 aden to me, nom tende 
having vey No it. 8 > whe ome of F the: Joyishat- 
overflows my breaſt. v od isse 
Tr, I do, 1 do. Alalgliy power l bow haſt: thow® 
made us capable to bear at once the extremes of pleaſure: 
and of pain. . err off aL 
2 Ku, kane ch teur Wi 
| Keeper, Sir. 


Tr. | come. 1 [Exit Kater. 3 

Barn, Muſt you he” me? Death would ſoon have 
parted us for ever. 

Tr. O my Barnuell ! there's yet another taſk behind 2 
Again your heart muſt bleed for others woes. 

Barn, To meet and part with you I thought was all 1 
had to do on earth: What is there more for me to do or 
ſuffer: 

Tr. 1 dread to tell thee, yet it muſt be known; Ma- 


11422 


Barn. Our maſter's fair and virtuous daughter "ES 
Tr. The ſame. 
Barn, No misfortune, I hope, has reached that lovely 


maid! Preferve her, heaven, from every ill, to ſhew 


mankind that, oodneſs in your care. 

Tr. Thy, thy misfortunes, my happy friend, bare 
reached } F. Whatever you and I have felt, and more, 
if more be poſſible, the feels for you. 7; 

Born, | know he doth abhot a lye, and would not trie | 
with bis dying friend, This is indeed the bitterneſs. of 
death. —_? 

"$0 You muſt” remember, (for we obſerved it) fur 
ſome time paſt, a heavy melancholy. weighed her down, - 
Difconſolite ſhe feemed, and pined and Ianguiſhed from 
a cauſe unknown; ill, hearing of your dreadful fate, 
te long Fifted flame blazed out ; the en 3 and wrung her 
hands , and tore her hair, and in the tran port of her grief 
diſcovered her own ftate, while ſhe lamented. yours. 

Barn, Will all the pain I feel refiore thy caſe, lovely , 
unbappy maid; [Yeeping.} Why did you not let. me 
die, and never know it? 

Tr; It was impoſſible, She makes no. ſecret of ber paſ- N 


Fon for Jou; fhe'ts determined to ſee you ere you die, 


and Waitz lor me to introduce her. Exit Trueman, 
25 avs E 3 N Bars, 
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Barn. Vain, buſy thoughts, be ftill4- What ile i it 


* think on what I e have been? I now am=—=what 
| Fre er myſelf. 


Emer Trueman and Maria. 

7 r. Madam, reluctant I lead you to this diſmal ſcene, 
This is the ſcene of miſery and guilt, Here awful juſtice 
reſerves her public victim. This is the entrance to thame- 
ful death. 

Ma. To this ſad place then no improper queſt, the 
abandoned loſt Maria brings deſpair. - And ſee the ſub- 


ject and the cauſe of all this world of woe. Silent and 


motionleſs he ſtands, as if bis ſoul had quitted her abode, - 


and the lifeleſs form alone was left behind; yet that fo 
perfect, that beauty and rp, ever at enmity, now 
ſcem united. 


Barn. I groan, but murmur not. Juſt heaven ! 1 am 
your om e- do With me what you pleaſeQ 

Ala. Why are your ſtreaming eyes ſtill Sales, 
as though thou dſt give the greedy earth thy ſorrows, and 


rob me of my due? Were happineſs within your power, 


you ſhould beflow it where you pleaſed: but in your mi- 


_ feryl muſt and will partake. 


Barn. Oh! ſay not ſo, but fly, abhor, and leave me 
tony fate. | Conſider what you are, how vaſt your for- 
tune; and how bright your fame. Have pity on your 


youth, your beauty, and unequalled virtue; for which 
ſomany nöble peers have fighed in vain. Bleſs with your 


tharms foms honourable Lord. Adorn with your beau- 
ty, and by your example improve, the Engliſi court, 


that jufily claims ſuch merit: So ſhall 1 paws! be to 


you as though I bad never teen. 


Ma. When forget you I muſt be ſo indeed. Reaſon; 
choice, virtue, all forbid it. Let women like Miilwocd, 


if there ate more ſuch women, ſmile in proſperity, and 
in adverſity forſake. Be it the pride of virtue 10 —_ 
or to partake,' the ruin ſuch have made. 

Tr. Lovely ill-fated maid'! Was there ever ſuch gene- 
rous diſtreſs before! How muſt this pierce bis grateful 


heart, and aggravate his woes. 


Barn, Erel knew guilt or ſhame, when fortune ſmiled, 
and when my youthful hopes were at the higheſt ; if 
ee: to have raiſed my Oy to you, had been pre- 
1 | | - ſumption 
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ſumption ĩu me never to have been pardoned, think how 
much beneath yourſelf you condeſcend to regard me now. 
Ma. Let her bluſh who proffering love invades the 
freedom of your fex's choice, and meanly ſues in hopes 
of a return. Vour inevitable fate has rendered hope im- 
poſſible as vain, Then why ſhould I fear to vow a paſ- 
fion ſo juſt and fo diſintereſted. | — 
Tr. If any ſhould take occaſion from Mill wood's crimes 
to libel the beſt and faireſt part of the creation, here let 
them ſee their error. The moſt diſtant hopes of ſuch a 
tender paſſion from ſo bright a maid, might add to the 
happineſs of the moſt happy, aud make the greateſt 
prouJ ; yet here tis laviſhed in vain. Though by the 
rich preſent the generous donor is undone, he on whom 
it is beſtowed receives no benefit, deu 5 
Barn. So the aromatic ſpices of the Eaſt, which all the 
living covet and eſteem, are with unavailing kindneſs 
waſed ov the dead.. 4 2, 571 
Ma. Ves, fruitleſs is my love, and unavailing all my 
fighs and tears. Can they ſave thee from approaching 
death: from ſuch a death? O terrible idea! What 
is her miſery and diſtreſs, who fees the firſt laſt object of 
her love, for whom alone ſhe'd live, for whom ſhe'd 
die a thouſand deaths, if it were paſſible, expiring in 
her arms! Yet the is happy, when compared to me; 


. were millions of worlds mine, I'd gladly: give them in 


exchange for ber condition. The moſt conſummate woe 
is light to mine. The laſt of curſes to other miſerable 
maids, is all 1 aſk for my relief, and that's denied me. 
Tr. Time and reflection cure all ils. we 
Ma, All but this. His dreadful cataſtrophe virtue her- 
felf abhors. To give a holiday to ſuburb flaves, and paſſ- 
ing entertain the ſavage herd, who, elbowing each other, 
for a ſight, - purſue and preſs upon him like his fate! A 
mind with pi-ty and refolution - armed may ſmile on 
death: But publick ignominy, everlaſting ſhame, ſhame 
the death of ſouls, to die a thouſand times, and yet ſur- 


vive even death itſelf in never dying infamy—is this to 


be endured—Can | who live in him, and muſt each hour 
of my devoted life, feel all theſe woes renewed « Can © 
endure this? SST 

. © ip 
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\ Tr. Grief-has lo impaired her ſpirits the Pen, anf 


5 the ent. of death .. LEES 


Barn, Preſerve her, heaven, and * her 


nor let ber death be added to my * imes. _ tolls.) 1 
am ſummoned to my fate. = 


Enter Keeper and Officers. | 
Keep. Sir, the officers attend you. Millund is . 


ready fummoned. . 

Barn. Tell them, Im ready. And _— my friend, 
farewel. [Embraci ] Support and comfort the beſt you 
can this 2 9 — more Forget not to 
pray for me 
excellence, permit me the honout of a chaſte embrace, 
the laſt happineſs this world could give were mine. [She 
mclines towards him; they embrace] Exalted poodnefs ! 
O turn your eyes from earth and me to heaven, where 


virtue, like yours, is ever heard: Pray for the peace of _ | 


my departing ſoul. | Early my race of wickedneſs began, 
and foon I reached the ſummit. Ere nature has — 8 


der work, and ſtamped me man, juſt at the time wen 
others begin to ſtray, my courſe is finiſhed. Though 


ſhort my ſpan of life, and few my days; yet count my 
crimes for years, and 1 have lived whole ages. Thus 
juſtice,” in compaſſion to mankind, cuts off a'wretch like 


ture ruin. Juſtice and mercy are in heaven the ſame :- 
Its utmoſt ſeverity is mercy to the whole; thereby to 
cure:man's folly and prefumption, which elſe would 
render even infinite mercy” vain 2nd ineffectual. 


mourn my fate, tho he abhors my crimes, 5 
| ond tender y Sis like vou, my tale ſhall hear, 
: arrows give a pitying tear ; 


To 2m 7724 melting eye and throbbing bears; TIT 
 ##F ould gracious heaven this benefit impart, 
| Never to know my guilt, nor feel my pain, SEL Rnd 
Then muſt you own, you ought not to complain,” mh AS AS 
Since you nor 0 nor all I die in vam 


1 Barnwell and + = oa 
SCEN E, 


urning to Maria.]. Would you; bright 


me; by one ſuch example to ſecure thoufands from fu- 


If any youth, "like. v, in ; future times, en 4 4010s 41 
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SCENE, The Place of Execution; Thi Galle: and 


Lauder at the arthey End the 99 Crowd 
e | [wg | 0 — ä N 
1 Heavens! What a thr ! 
Fla. How nr death hes thus prepared! 
Lucy. Support them, heaven ; thou only canſt ſup ort 
them ; 1 other help in vain, 5. 
| Officer within. Make way there, make Ways and oe 
the pt ĩſonets room, 
Lacy. They are here, cbfetve third Well. How ich 
ble and'compoſed young Barnwell ſeems I But Miltwod 
looks wild, ruffled with paſſion, confounded and amazed. 


Enter Barnwell, Millwood, Officers, ond Exceutioner, - 
Barn. See, Millwood, fee. your journey's at an end e 


Life, like a tale that's told, is paſt away. That ſhorts 
but dark and unknown paſſage, death, is all che — i 


between us and endleſs joys, or woes eternal. 
Mill. Is this the end of all my flattering — — 


youth. and beauty given me for -a curſe, — oa 8 


only to inſure my ruin ? They were, they were ; heaven: 
— haſt done thy worſt, Or, if thou ha in ſtore ſomes 


untried plague, ſome what that's worſe than ſhame, de- 
ſpair and death, unpitied death, confirmed deſpair, and 
ſoul-copfqunding ſhame; ſomething that men and an- 


gels cannot deſcribe, and only Gends-who' bear it, cam 
conceive ; now, pout it now on this devoted head, that 
I may feel the worſt thou cant ml, and did defiance. 


to thy utmoſt pow. rf. 
Barn, Yer ere we paſs this dreadful gulph of death. 


yet ere your'e plunged in everlafting woe, O bend your 
fiubborn knees and harder heart, humbly te deprecate 


the wrath divine. Who knows but heaven, in your dy- 

ing moments, may beſtow Mak Wenne mere ne 

your life deſpiſedꝰ „ 1 
Mill. Why name you mercy to a reich like mah a 


mercy's. beyoud my hope, almoſt beyond my with, - 1 


e repent, nor r to be forgiven. 
175 Barn 
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+ hs Othink what 'tis to be for. ever ever miſe | 
wor with ydin pride opyble a poner Wider 1 


you. 

Mill. That will deſtroy me: 30 1. feel i it walk. $ re 
of wrath is pouring on my foul. Chains, darkneſs, 
wheels, racks, ſharp Ringing { ſco , molten lead, and 
ſeas of ſulphur, are light to 0 hat ; foe! 


eel... 2 
Barn. O! add Toth to you? {a account ere — 2 1 
fin _ injurious to heaven than Al _ If 5 
witt CODY 


2 * Mill. Oh! 1 have ſinned beyond the r. reach of weich. ; 


Barn. O ſay not ſo: *tis blaſphef [od pin Ng 
you bright: roof is higher wan i \C earth oy 
more does. heaven's oodneſs paſs 9 Fore Bi 
whit ereated being tall preſume eto circumferibe = 
eee ee 7 1 Th 8. be 

i his yields no ou pity may be 
doundleſs, yet "ts free: 1 as WORE e We old 
be an to endleſs pains, and thou to joys eternal. 

- arn. O gracious heaven ! extend thy ety td ber: 

et thy rich mercy flow lenteous Arenen 1 J 
fears, and heal bes och Four e Dae i 

Mill. It will aotbe: yout pra — 1178 bon dr of elſe 
returned, perhaps with Gcli vleffings,. BL Gr 
The belp not ine, 88 

arn. Vet hear me, Anlawad 1 

Al Away, Iwill not hear thee: I tell thee, youth, 
I am 223 . a dreadful inftance of i 2 — ; 
to pu Bara Len . aon wilt pray, 
pray for thyſelf, not me.“ Ae Ja has fervent ſoul 
mount with his words, ad both aſcend foſheaven ! that 
heaven whoſe gates are mat with adgmantine bars againſt 
my prayers, had | the Witte pray: I cannot bear it. 
Sure *cis the worſt of torments to behold others enjoy that 


* 
* 


2 


bliſs which we muſt never taſte. 


- Officer. The utmoſt limit of your time's expired, 
Mill. Encompaſſed with horror, whither muſt 1 . ; 
I would not live nor die er I cout den tobe © 
——nor ne'er had been. bo sa,. 


Barn. Since peace and 1 ure! PRITeY es | 
ny * find wy where the leaſt eupects it, and 9 = 
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her hell. From our example may all be caught to 
EE "tiken FE; "OY 


Vela, or ſurpHize, 


By yon . ; „ 
1 122 i thet gui hl and repentance riſe, 


Th impenitent alone die | LE 
"oF PAGE: man; an Heli, 94 l N 


mer KK (Euler Tyokhan, . . 
3 Hears coking Kent! "We. EDA, Cards 
wood pk | | $99, 3 = » } 
2% How is „ the ; Glpoſed to meet her fats * wt 
Wh ibe unutterable woe? ent 

phat She I 705 h encompaſſed with horror, 


If, 


£4 ? 
* * . 


| loabſng” le, SI yet afraid to die No tongue can toll 


anguiſh and deſpair. _ -. 
Tr, Heaven be bettet to ber than hot feds x ' May the 
bene 4 Warning to others, a monument of 1 crcy in her- 


ſelf. 18 1 VI 


* 0 derte eee e break my 
rt | 


þ wa — 


Ir, In vain. | Fiat 


> With bleeding hearts, aud R £327 e, 
e n 4 70 ers, u, * \ <a 


Unleſs we mark w 8 elt ruin u, nw 


Y * ng that Has your. gan, *. 
T] U \ Fo. a © , E * 
8 * 5 
1 4 4 ; c , 135 iy 
* wy 4 * , d 4 : 
— 5 1 3 
G - - 2 » » 4 
* = 4 4 4 * : 
+4 * — 1 
8 - £ 5 4 * - a y % * 
1. = 8 * Fi 7 * — 4 
2 1 of 2 . To. T5 
'F * IS $5 =. #®> 
* 14 
33 — * > l x 85 1 
#%%\ A . 
1 bs of % 3 a7 1 1 5 
I * ( q \ 4 
* 5 _ » - 2 % * 4 8 7 ; is * ” 
» 4 Ds 
* 8 k > — > S. A * A 
a N 
N ; STATES r 
A 1 BY — 1 - AS 1 8 
IPC C4 21823 > 3 260 44 —w4932 A+ ; 
* — 
y k 
$780 1907 bsineb 918 zimmer 4 ws 
A p37 Das. A 44 Je} 2 212 1 * m Dan 4 182 
WAYS % Toy ws $44 8 * 4 — - s 4 * 
* 
Es 


— - a_<_———_—_— 
= 


4h 
* 


: 
- ” L 7 


* * * a 
> $4 *> o nd * * o * L 
*& 
1 
1 " # 4 3 
X * 188 * * 
E Pie VI e gum. 1 
0 ; i 9 0 A ; : * 
* — | N o "5 
a 4 \ 2 1 5 4 * L 2 
' * % * ? - AT 1 * od 4 * * + 42 
, * » = * " | 
- 0 \ * S ; N 0 
\} * 8 1 * 
3% 


Written by Cor LEW CIsBER, , Ef. 


5 INCE Fate hatt robbd me of the hapleſs youth, 

NM For whom my heart had hoarded up i truth; 
all the lawvs of love and honour, nau. 

Tm free again to chuſe and one 7. oth,” 1 

41 But foft——With caution firft F'll round me Þtep : 

=_ Maids, in my caſe, 7 5 look before they ledp, 
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Here's choice enough, of various ſorts and fue, 3 
The Cit,, the Wit, the, Rake cock'd up in, 
The fair ſpruce Mercer, and the tawny Jew, _ 3 


1 © Suppoſe I ſearch the ſober gallery N; -; 
Wl There's none but 'prentices, and cuctolde ulla row; 
* And theſe, I doubt, are theſe that make 'em ſo-. 

| T [Pointingto the boxes. * 

"Tis very well, enjoy the jet; But ou, 
. Fine pæuder d ſparbs, ——nay;' I'm told tis true, 
= Your happy ſponſes can make cuckolds tod, 
'f *Twixt you and then the 7 rence this perhaps, 
The Cit"'s Aſbamd "when&er Bis duck he traps, 
1 But you, when madam's tripping, let her fall, 
x Cock up your hats, and take n9 *. at all, 
5 M bat if ſome fauour d poet I cou'd meet ? 
M hoſe love would lay his laurels at my feet + 

N Painted paſſions real love abhars—— 

His flame ꝛuou'd prave the ſuit of creditors. 

Net to detain ycu then: 101th langer pauſe, 
37. raus 


In ſhort, my heart to this concl. 
J yield it to the hand that's loudeſt in applauſe, 
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